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LETTER XXIII. 


MIG Wanuzy to Lady Mazy SUTTON, © 


f. 


F, rom Mr. Tenkings is 


2 has, a ; deſigning man is 

1 71 Lord Darcey He loves 
me not, yet fain would per- 

* ſuade me that he does. 
When I went yeſterday morning to the 
Abbey, I met him in my way to Lady 
Powis's drefling-room. —Starting as if 
he had ſeen an apparition, and with a 
look which expreſs'd great importance, 
he ſaid, taking my hand, 7 
„„ — Oh! 
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uch a bad on my mind, to reflect it is 


* BARFORD ABBEY. 


Oh! Mifs Warlty, I have had the 


. moſt dreadful 1 bot 1 . you 


1 have reſted very well, my Lord; 
what has diſturb'd your Lordſhip's reſt? 


Mbat, had it been real as it was viſſan- 
ary, would have drove me to madneſs.— 
I dreamt, Miſs Warley. I dreamt 
every thing I was pöſſeſs'd of was torn 
from me ;—but now and bere ſtopt. 


Wen, my Lord, and did not the plea- 
Safe of being undeceiv'd overpay all the 


Pain which you bad been deceiv'd-into? 


Ns, 


my engel unt. te eallwe | 


aus 
Why, no: I ave boch a n 


Poſſible, my Ee * mitt 3 | 
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That, upon my 2905 Ithas Ms 
| Ng for me. | 


| Ahl 3 e W 


10 anticipate ils; theyvoeme — 


ne need not tun to meet them: 


hoſides, if your Lord ſuip had been i in 
reality that very unfortunate creature you 
dreamt you were, for no rank or degree is 
was nothing tobe reer d entire: 
Fortune-can requine only what he gave; 
fortitude, PBS AL ad- are not 
anal 
xp 911-38 199931 9.0 


Oh Mik & Warley, you a : i 
eee fancied myſelf diſpofſeſs:d 
of it was, oh my God hat my 
peace, my very ſoul is center'd in. 
and his eyes turn'd round with ſo wild a 
ſtare, that really I began to ſolpact his 
head. 
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B ARFORD ABBEY. 


I trembled ſo I could ſcarce reach the 
dreſſing- room, though juſt at the door. 
The moment I turn'd from him, he 


flew like lightning over the ſtairs ; and 
don after, I ſaw him walking with Sir 


James on the terrace. By their geſtures 
I could diſcover __ JAGGED was 


not a Common one. wks Ind vides 
* F: Pe 5.5 $33 { IIS 14 
= Mr. Mor Morgancomes this inſtantin ght; 


La a ſervant after him, leading my little 


en am ſorry ro break off, but I 


your Ladyfbip a fe dippleas a, was I 
to prolong my letter at the expence of 
his favour. —Yours,' my much honour'd, 


my much lov'd Lady,——with all 


n with all nne, * 
500 K. „ Watt 


BARFORD ABBEY: 5 


FFV 
Miſs WARLEY to the fame, 


7 rom Me. Tinkin! feb 


ow, my Jearel Lady, am 1 again | 
| perplex d, doubting, and embar- 1 
raſs'd:—yet Lord Darcey is gone, —gone Z 

this Tory: bn OT an hour lince. 


29 


: Well, 1 did not think it would e ever- . 
more be in his power to diſtreſs me ;- E 
but I have been diſtreſs'd ee diſ- — 
treſs'd i- begin to think Lord Darcey 
ſincere, — that he has always been ſincere. 

He talks of next Thur/day, as a day 

to unravel great myſteries: but I ſhall. 

be far enough by that time; ſail'd, per- 

haps.— “Likely, he ſaid, I might know 9 
before Thurſday.— I wiſh any body could 1 
tell me: I fancy Sir James and Laar | 


Powis are in the ſecret. 
B 3 Mr. fs 


BARFORDBABBET. 
Mr. Jenkings is gone with his Lord- 


ſhip to Mr. Stapleton's, about ten miles 
this fide London, on buſineſs of impor- 


tance :—to-morrow he returns; then 1 


ſhall acquaint him with my leaving this 
place.— 


of my ſetring out à ſecret from every 


perſon, — even from Sir James and Lady 


| Yeſterday, the day preceding the de- 
parture of Lord Dareey, I went up to 
the Abbey, determi to exert my pi 
rits and appear chearful, coft what it 
would to a poor diſappointed heavy heart. 
—Yes, it was diſappeinted: —but till 
then I never rightly underſtood its ſituati- 
On Or perhaps would not underſtand 
it; —elſe J have not examin'd it fo cloſely 
as J ought, of late.— Not an 'umeſual 
what fine ſeat that ?—whoſe magnificent 
Bo. ipage this * to ſee and converſe 
with 


—_—— 


* ** 


—Your . Ladyſhip knows the 
motive why I have hitherto kept the day 
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BARFORD ABBEY; 2 


with perſons ſo ſurrounded with, ſplen- 
dor; — but if one happen to palſy a poor 
dark cottage, and fee. the owner leaning 
on a crutch at the door, we are apt to go 
by, without making any. enquiry, or be, 
traying a wiſh to be acquainted with =_ 
r 7 5 8 L gl rae 


This was my Gruen, when] directed 
my ſteps to the Abbey. I faw not Lord 
Darcey in an hour after I came into the 


houſe; when he join d us, he was 


dreſs'd for the day, and in one hand his 
own bat, in. the other mine, with, my 
cloak, which, he had pick'd. up in the, 
Veſtibule —he was. dreadfully pale ;— 

complain'd of a pain in his head, which, 
he is very ſubject to ;—ſaid he wanted 
a walk and aſk'd, if I would give him 
the honour of my company. I had not 
the heart to refuſe, when I ſaw how ill he 
look*d;—though for ſome days paſt, I 


have avoided being alone wich him as 
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4 BARFPORD ABBEY. 


We met Lady Powis returning from 
a viſit to her poultry-yard.— Where are 


my two runabouts going now ? ſhe ſaid. 


——Only for a little walk, madam, re- 


ply' d 5 Darcey. 


44 8. 


. 9 are a 1 ſaid 185 baking 
him by the hand;;z—but don't go, my 
Lord, 700 far with Miſs Warley, nodding 
and ſmiling on him at the ſame time. — 
She gave me a ſweet affectionate kiſs, as 


4 paſs'd her; and-cried out, You are a 


couple of pretty ſtrollers, are you not! 


But away together; only I charge you, p 
my Lord, calling after him, remember 


vou are not to go /00 Jar with my dear 


girl. 


We directed our PRA terne che 
walk that leads to the Hermitage, neither 
of us ſeeming in harmony of ſpirits.— 
His Lordſhip {til complaining of his 
head, I propos'd going back before we 


had gone ten paces from the houſe. : 
Would 


WT Ys n 
r cc v5 


rY - y . 7 * 
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BARFORD ABBEY. 9 


Would Miſs Warley then preyent me, 
faid he, from the laſt fakisfaction I might 
ever enjoy? Lou don't know, madam; 
how long it is impoſſible to ſay how 
long if ever I ſhould. be ſo happy 
again—1 look forward to Wedneſday 
with impatience;—if that ſhould be pro- 
pitious,—Thur/day will unravel myſteries; 
it will clear up Aoubts; —it will perhaps 
bring on an event which you, my deareſt 
life, may in time reflect on with plea- 
ſure ; you, my deareſt life pardon 


the Hberty,— by heaven! I am fincos. 


I was a e my hand from 
his: I can be leſs l when he is 
leſs m | 0561 
Don't take your hand from me 
J will call you miſs Warley; I fee 
my freedom is depleaſing; but don't 
take your hand away; for I was ſtill en- 
dearouring to 1 it away from him. 


4 


BS 1 


zo BARNORD ABBEY. 
Tes, my angel, I will call you Ms 


"2 Talk not at this rate, my Lord: it & 
2 kind of converſation Ido not, nor wiſh 


to underſtand. Dien TB Fn pes 


1 er, m. Tenn to be unhappy'3 
"wh know you have great reaſon to con- 
denin me :—my whole behaviour, ſince 
1 firſt faw you, has been one riddle; 
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No! if I never ſee you more, Miſs 
Warley.—— this is my with, that you 
think the worſt of me that appearances 


admit; — think I have baſely wiſh'd to 
ky: e greet} $37 ＋ 4 rr 
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return. What would the misfortune be 
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BARFORD ABBEY. 17 
of falling low, even to the moſt abject, 
in your opinion, compared with endan- 
gering the happineſs of her whoſe peace 
is my ardent purſuit? —lIf I fail, I only 
can tell the cauſe: you ſhall never be 

acquainted with it ;z—for ſhould you re- 
Na. me even with pity.— cool pity,—it 
would be taking the dagger from my 
own breaſt, and Plantins it in yours. 5 
Ah my 9 could I help W 
ſtanding him? could I help being 
moved ?—l was moved ;—my eye I be- 
| lieve betray'd it. 
RP If I return, continued he, it is you 
only can pronounce me happy.—If you 
ſee me not again, think I am toſt on the 
waves of adverſe fortune :—but oh think, 
I again intreat you, think me guilty, + 
Perhaps I may outlive—no, that. will 
never do; — you will be happy long be- 
fore that hour; it would be ſelfiſh to 
what the contrary.—I with, Mr. Talis 
| B 6 was 


1 BARFORD ABBEY. 


was come home ;—I wifh—All my wiſhes - 
tend to one great end. Good God, what 
a ſituation am T in . That the Dead could 
hear my petitions . 
ſolve me What fignifies, v p 
ſue to remains crumbled i in the duſt, or - 
to the ear which can refuſe to > hear * 
voice yr hate 1 A 


Wits FE 2 Ni- 


+ dns 1 ſhould hives fide 1 to fee 
the agony he waswork'd upto.—1 believe 
J look*d very pale; — I felt the blood 
thrill through my veins, and of a ſudden 
ſtagnate :—a dreadful ſiekneſs followed; 
I deſir'd to ſit; — he look'd on every 
fide, quite terrified; —cry'd, Where 
will you fit, my deareſt life? 
what ſhall 1 do ?—For ——— 5 

ſpeak ; ſpeak but one word; — ſpeak to 
tell me, I have not . ng murderer. 


3 1 15 * 4 * — 


1 attempred to- open my mel but N 
in vain; ] pointed to the ground, mak- 
ing an effort to fit down: —he caught 


BARFORD ABBET. 13 


me in TMEN arms, and bore me to a bench 
not far off; there left me, to fetch 
ſome water at A 0 brook near, but Came 
back before he had gone ten. ſteps, —— LL 
held out my hand to his hat, which la, 
on the ground, then look*d to the water. 
— Thank God |—thank God! he ſaid, 
and went full ſpeed, to dip up ſome :—:. 
he knelt down, trembling, before me; 
— his teeth chatter'd in his e 1. be. 
offer d the water.. 


::Ifond elf ei to recover . 
moment it came to my lips. He fix d 
his eyes on me, as if he never meant to 
take them off, holding both my hands 
between his, the tears running down his 
face, without the contraction of one fea- 

ture.— If ſorrow could be expreſs'd in, 
ſtone, he then appear'd aha very, ſtatue. 
which was to repreſent i it. 


4 


' & MES 56 


1 Lattempted to ſpeak. 


Don't 
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 How- 8 ſeaſonable, this 


jects; I believe he 


: * 


It was near two when we reach'd the 
Abbey. Sir James and Mr. Mo 
were juſt return'd from a ride 
Powis met us on the Green, where the. 
fad ſhe had been walking ſome time, in 
mind my countenance very attentively, 
and then aſk'd Lord 5 if he had 
remember d her in junctions? 
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What reaſon, : my Lady, have you to 
falpe® the contrary? hereturned.-- Well, 
well, ſaid ſhe, I ſhall find you our fome 
day or other; but her Ladyſhip ſeemꝰd 
quite ſatisfied, when J aſſured her I had 
been no > farther than the Beach-walk. 


Cue were voting; ſoon after mae 
the ſame party as ufual. Mr. Morgan 
is never aſk'd to make one; ;—he ſays he 
would as ſoon ſee the devil as' a card-ta- 
ble. We kept cloſe at it till ſupper. 
I could not help obſerving his Lordſhip 
blunder'd a httle ;—playing a diamond 
for a ſpade,.—and a heart for a club. 
T took my leave at eleven, and he attend- | 
ed me F 


4 _ * - « * 7 3 


MI. and Mrs. dia were gone to 
bed, Edmund was reading in the par- 
jour; he inſiſted on our having a negus, 
which going out to order, was follow'd 
by Lord Darcey: I heard them whiſper 
in the paſſage, but could diſtinguiſh the 


1 


Wo 


16 BARFORD ABBEY: 


words, if ſhes i is ill remember, if ge is. 77a, 
and then Edmund anſwer'd, You. may 
depend on it, my Lord, — as I have a 
ſoul to be ſaved: does your Lordſhip 
e I would be eee 


e by 8 e LEY 
it 93 1 n rr 655, 
Od Gd 3 I 
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1 guess d a at "I chan —it was to 
write, if #F ſhould: be ill, as I have ſince 
found by. Edmund, WhO return'd ca- 
pering into the room, rubbing his hands, 
and ſmiling with ſuch ſignificance as if . 
he would have aid, n ot is as it 


When his, Lordſhip had wiſh'd us a 
good night, he ſaid to me, —To-morrow; 
Mis Warley! but Iwill ſay nothing 6 
of to-morrow — ſhall ſee you in the 
morning. His eyes gliſten d, and he left 
the room haſtily —Whilſt Edmund at- 
tended him out, I went to my chamber, 
that I might avoid a ſubject of which L. 
2 nis gel dt e + va - 
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On my table lay the Roman Hiſtory; 


1 could not help giving a peep where I 

had left off, being a very intereſting part: | 
from one thing I was led to another; 
till the clock ſtruck gene which evil 


made me n eee e 

hüt dunbenig, 1 had leilure to re- 
collect the incidents of the paſs'd day: 
ſometimes pleaſure, ſometimes Pain, 
would ariſe, from this examination ;— 
ee the latter was moſt Fedde E 

When I conſider'd Lord Darcey's te ten 
der regard for my future, as well as pre- 
ſent peace, - how could I reflect on him 
without gratitude ?—When I conſider'd 
his perplexities, I thought thus: they 
ariſe from ſome entanglement, in which 
his heart is not engaged. —Had he con- 
fided in me, I ſhould not have weaken? d 
his. reſolutions ; II would no more 
wiſh him to be guilty of a breach of ho- 
nour, than ſurrender myſelf to infamy. 
" — 
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— would e endeavour' d to Per- 
ſuade him ſbe is amiable, virtuous, and 
engaging. If I had been fucceſsful, I 
would: have frewn'd when he fd; —1 
would have been gay when he ſeem'd. op- 
preſs d;. I would have been rg/erv'd,, 
Pee viſb, ſupercilious; — in ſhort, I would 
have eaunterfeued the very reverſe of 
what was likely to draw him eme 
mer aua. 5 


To lire wishout hin muſk be my tate ; 
ſince that is almoſt inevitable, I would. 
have ſtrove to have ſecur'd his happineſs, 
whit mine had remain'd to chance. 
Theſe reflections kept me awake till ſix, 
when I fell into a profound ſleep, which 
laſted till ten; at which time I was 
awaken'd by Mrs. Jenkings, to tell me 
Lord: Darcey was below; with an apo» 
logy, that ſhe had made breakfaſt, as 
ber huſband was preparing, in great haſte, 
e ene n 


1. 4% 


B AR FORD ABBEY. 19 
This was 2 hint he was not to ſtay 
long; fo F put on my cloaths with expe- 
dition; and going down, took with me 
my whole ſtock of reſolution; but I 
carried it no farther than the bottom of 
the ſtairs ;——there it flew from me; 
— never — I ſeen it ſince: that ĩt 
reſted not in the breaft of Lord Darcey, 
was vifible rather it ſeem'd as if his 
and mine had taken a ä | 


I ſtood with the lock of the goor' in my 
hand' more than a minute, 'in hopes my 
inward flutterings would abate. His 
Lordſhip heard my footſtep, and flew. 
to open it ;—I gave him my hand, with- 
out knowing what I did; joy ſparkled 
in his eyes, and he preſt it to his breaſt 
with a feryour that cover'd me with con- 
fuſion, 


Fe ſaw what he had done; he \r9pp'd 
it reſpectfully, and inquiring tenderly 
for my health, aſk'd if I would honour 
* >, 2 _ 


20 BARFORD ABBEY. 


him with my ene before he ſat out 
for Town? What a fool was 1 Lord 
bleſs me can I ever forget my folly? 
What do Few think, my Lady! I did not 
ſpeak no] I could not anſwer; 1 
was len 3—I was lent, when I would. 
have given the world for one word.. 
When I did ſpeak, it was not to Lord 
Darcey, but, {ill all fool, turn'd and faid 
to Mr.. Jenkings, who was looking over 
a parchment, How do you find yourſelf, 
Sir? Will not the journey you are going 
to take on horſeback be too fatiguing? 
No, no, my good Lady; it is an exerciſe. 
I have all my life been us'd to: to- mor- 
row you will ſee me return the better for 
it. 


% I. 


Mrs. Jenkings here enter'd, follow'd 
by a ſervant ieh the breakfaſt, which 
.was plac'd before me, every one elſe 
having breakfaſted.— She deſir'd I would 
give myſelf the trouble of making tea, 
having ſome little matters to do without. 

— This 


e 
by 9 
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his taſk would have been a harder 


penance than a faſt of three days; — but 
I muſt have ſubmitted, had not my good 


genius Edmund appear'd at this moment; 


and placing himſelf by me, defir'd to 
have the honour of hon. 18 1 


7 MO the cup with difficilty to y 


mouth. My N was per- 


ceiv d by his Lordſhip; h. ↄſe from his 
ſeat, and walk'd up and down. How 
did his manly form ſtruggle to conceal 
the diſorder of his mind ! Every 


movement, every look, every word, diſ- 


cover'd Honour in her moſt graceful, moſt 


ornamental garb : when could it appear 
to ſuch advantage, ſurrounded with a 
cloud of difficulties, yet ſhining out and 
1 above term! all: ? 


He laid his cold hand on mine — 
precipitation left the room z— and was 
in a moment again at my elbow.— Lean- 
ing over the back of my chair, he whiſ- 

5 per'd, 
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per d, For heaven's ſake, miſs Warley, 
be the inſtrument of my fortitude; 
vhilſt I ſee you I cannot - there ſtopt and 
turn d from me. I ſaw he wiſn'd me to 
g0 firſt.— as much in compaſſion to my- 
elf as him. When his back was turn'd, I 
ſhould have ſlid out of the room; but 
Mr. Jenkings ſtarting up, and looking 
at his watch, exclaim'd, Od, my Lord 
it is paſt oleven ; we ſhall be in the dark. 
This call'd him from his reverie and 
he ſprang to the door, juſt as I had reach d 
it. — Sweet, generous creature! ſaid he, 
Topping: me; and you will go then? 
Farewell, my Lord, replied J. My 
dear, good friend, to Mr. Jenkings, 
take care of your health. God bleſs 
you both! My voice. faulter d. 


Excellent Miſs Warley ! a thouſand 
banks for your kind condeſcenſion, ſaid 
the good old -man.—_—Yet one moment, 
-olxGad ! yet one moment, a e ee 
up; and he caught both my hands 


3 Co . 
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Come, my Lord, return'd Mr. Jen- 
kings; and never did I ſee him look ſo 
grave, ſomething of diſappointment in 

his countenance; — come, my Bord, 
liberty: your Lordfhip has been long 
determinꝰd, have long known of leaving 
this country. My deareſt young Lady, 
you will be expected at the Abbey; 
Mall, indeed, rephed I; ſo God bleſs 
you, Sir! — God bleſs you, my Lord 
and, withdrawing my hands, haſten'd 
nn to my chamber. n 


— PIP voices in athwcelerdotind 
if 'I-had look'd out at the window, 
it might not have been unnatural; A 
own my inelinations led toit. Inclination 
ſhould never take place Of prudence 32— 
by following one, we are often plung'd 
into difficulties ; - by the other e are 

ſure to be conducted ſafely inſtead, 


then, of indulging my curioſity, to ſee 
how ene 2 at taking 


leave 
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leave of this dwelling; — whether his eyes 
were directed to the windows, or the 
road; if he rid ſlow or faſt; - how often 
he turn'd to gaze, before he was out of 
ſight:· inſtead of this; I went to Mrs. Jen- 
kings's apartment, and remain'd there 
till I heard they were gone, then return'd 
to my own; ſince which I have wrote 
down to this period. Perhaps I ſhould 
have ran on farther, if a ſummons. from 
Lady Powis did not call me off. I hope 
now to appear before her with tolerable 
compoſure. I am to go in the coach 
alone.— Well, it will ſeem ſtrange !—I 
ſmall think of my late companion; — but 
time reconciles every thing. This was 
my hope, when. I loſt my beſt friend, 
tlie lov'd inſtructreſs of my infant years. 
Line, all healing Time ] to that ] fear 
1 muſt look forward, as a nn _ 
you: evils. 8 , 


7 


Tu * 1—only two 1 — 
then, adieu, my dear friends atthe Abbey; 
Auel adieu, 


„ 
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adieu, my good Mr. and Mrs. 8 


kings! and you too, my friendly-hearted 
* adieu! 


my ket doubly welcome, every 
moment which brings me nearer to that 
when I ſhall kiſs the hands of my honour'd 


Lady ; hen I ſhall be able to tellypu, 


n perſon, ten thouſand things too much 


for my pen;—when you will kindly ſay, 
Tell me all, my Fanny, tell me every 5 
dret of your heart. Happy ſounds 
pleaſing ſounds ! theſe will be to your 
A . r and affectionate 


F. WARLEV. 


Vox. II. i E T- 
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OW. my 1 Lady, am I ready 
LN for my departure — Sir James 

and Lady Powis reconciled to my leay- 
ing chem z yet how can I call it recgn- 
Ciled, when I tear myſelf from their arms 

as they weep over, me D- Heavens! 
how tenderly they love me Their diſ- 
treſs, when I told them the day was abſo- 
lutely fix d; when I told them the ne- 
ceſſity of my going, their diſtreſs nothing 
could equal but my own.——1 thought 
my heart would have ſunk within me 
Surely, my Lady, my affection for them 
is not a common affection ;—it is ſuch as 
. bear your dear ſelf; —it is ſuch as I felt 
for my revered Mrs. Whitmore.— I can- 
not dwell on this ſubject, —indeed I can- 


not. ſ 2 p | | 4 f 8 
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I almoſt wiſh I had not kept the day 
ſo long a ſecret. —But ſuppoſe I had not, 
-would theirconcern have been leflen'd ?-- 


I. would give the world, if Mr. Jen- 
kings was come home :—his wife is like 
a frantic. woman ; and declares, if 1 per- 
Aſtin going, I ſhall break the heart of 
her and her huſband. —Why do they love 
me ſo well At cannot be from any de- 

ſerts of mine :—T have done no more 
than common gratitude demands; the 
affection I ſhew them! is only the reſult of 
their own kindneſs. Bene volent hearts 
never. PRs any thing to their own ac- 
count: they look on returns as pre- 
ſents,- not as juſt debts :—ſo, whether 
giving or receiving, the glory muſt be 
their” 8. — | 


2 


* anch Mr. Smith will not be here "ill 
to-morrow, his Lady having wrote me, 
he intended ſpending the evening with an 

1 | 0 2 + AC- 
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acquaintance 0 of Hal about ſix miles from 
} coofpury £0 I 51304 | 


, y, > * 
Sz 


4 


How 1 werd we l Hoary ur APO 
Poor Mr. Watſon !—TI fear I ſhall never 
Tee him more.—Mr. Morgan 00 but he 

+ likely to live many years. here is 
ſomething 1 in this f ſtrange man exceſſively 
engaging.— If people have roughneſs, 
better to appear in the voice, in the air 
and dreſs, than in the heart: a want of 
ſoftneſs there, T never can diſpenſe with. 
— What is a graceful form, what are 
numberleſs . accompliſhments, without 
"Humanity? I love, I revere, the honeſt, 
Faun ä Mr. Morgan. * 


1 7 


Hatk! Thear the trampling of borſes 
Ir. Jenkings is certainly return d.— 
L haſten down to be the firſt who * in- 
; form Nun 91 buy 4 ES2: 


— * =; 
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5 How: am 41 ori ſee Wain re- 


turn without üs mater WH Mrs. 
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Jenkings was buſied in enquiries after the 
health of her good man, I was all impa- 
tience for the contents of a letter ſne held 
in her hand, unopen'd : having broke 
the ſeal, and run her eye haſtily over it, 
ſne gave it me. think my recollec- 
tion will ſerve to ſend it verbatim to your 


L ink 


| Janxmos to 3 langes. : 


1 My Dear, i . 


« T diſpatch Aaron to acquaint you it 
is impoſſible for me to be home till 

10 3 Mr. Stapleton is gone 
to London: I am obliged to attend 
Lord Darcey thither. I love his L.ord- 

| © ſhip more and more. —He has convinc'd 
me aur conjectures. were. not without 
foundation. Heaven grant it may 
« end to our wiſhes ! There are, he 
* thinks, difficulties to be overcome. 


= Let him think it :—his. happineſs will 
5 8 CY © * 


Sede. 


80 ; 


Nopp'd ; Mr. Smith in 1t.- 
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« be more | exquilit when he is unde- 
—Diftribute my dutiful reſ- 
a to Sir James, Lady Powis, and 
iis Warley; next to yourſelf and 

« our dear Edmund, they are neareſt the 


2 heart of) your truly affectionate : huſband 


— 
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I will make no comments on this let- 
ter ; it eannot concern me. What can I 
do about ſeeing Mr.] enkings e 1 


Lord bleſs me ! a chaiſe and four juſt 
Heavens 
how my heart throbs !—I did not expect 


him *till to-morrow : I muſt run to re- 
;ceive him.— How ſhall J go up to the 
Abbey-!—how ſupport the laſt embrace 


of Gere J n oc 71100 
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A . 
Ten at t Ni — 18 come ch the Abbey 


Torn i in pieces my poor beart torn | 
in pieces —1 ſhall never ſee them more ; TB 
—neyer again be ſtrain'd to their 1 5 
tal boſoms.—— F orgive me, my deareſt 
Lady, I do not grieve that I am coming 
to you; I grieve only that I go from them. 
—Oh God! ! why 1 un my ſoul be divided: ? 


amber ſtru 105 too with een Mrs. 
Jenkings !—She has been on her knees: 
ves, thus lowly has ſhe onda. 
to turn me from my purpoſe, and ſuffer 
Mr. Smith to go back without me.——I 
bluſh to think what pain, what trouble 
1 occaſion. —She talks of ſome. important 
event at hand. She ſays if I go, it will, 
end in the deſtruction of us all. What 
can ſhe mean by an important event Fa— 
Perhaps Lord Dareey but "no matter; 
nothing, my dear Lady, ſhall with-hold 
me from you. The good woman is now 
4 more 


4 


rieb 7 maſt return.— 


more calm. I have aſſured her it is un- 


certain how long we may be in London: 


it is only that has calm'd her.—She ſays, 

ſhe is certain I ſhall return —ſlie is ter- 
tain, when Mr. Powis and his Lady ar- 
—Next Thurſday 
tkey are expected:—already are they arri 
ved at Falmouth {—but, notwithſtanding 
what I have told Mrs. Jenkings, to ſoften 


her palnjs at parting, I ſhall by Thurfday 


be on my voyage; for Mr. ——— 
me -the' Packet will ſail immediately. 

Perhaps FU be the meſſenger of mM 
ow letters: hut I am dereriviin'd ror 
wid en Will Nee yo tkur wie © 166k 
them over, my memory may receive ſome 
„ — ——Good gt, 1 deareſt 
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Lond Danevy to o Sir ee rovn. >) 

[Me v5; Tan 3 $0270 ks Mb» 
VEN whilkt I write, I fee befbre 

màe the image of my expiring father; 

—T hear the words that iſſued from his 
death-like lips; my ſoul feels the 
weight of his injunctions ; again in my 
imagination I ſeal the ſacred promiſe on 
his livid hand; and my heart "bows 
before Sir James with all that duty which 
i e Ong a erer to a reer 
> Happineſs is within 2 . yer 
without your ſanction I wi not, dare not, 
bid it welcome; — I will not hold out my 
hand to receive it. Ves, Sir, I love 
Miſs Warley; I can no longer diſguiſe 
my ſentiments. On the terrace I ſhould 
not have diſguis'd them, if your warmth 
had not made me tremble * the conſe- 
; LS quence. 


34 van FO R D BB: EY. 
member my arguments 
en, autem me How to reurge them.” 1 
1 nm, V v5jas 
I allow ii it winded be Waesche 
: py fortune augmented by alliance ; but 
then it is not abſolutely neceſſary I ſhould 
. the pure haſe with my felicity. — 
"thouſand chances may put me in pofſeifau 
of riches one event only can put me 
in poffeſſion of content. Without it, 
what is a fine equipage ? what a ſplen- 
did retinue what à table ſpread with. 
Ry of diſhes ? 


— 


„ Jodge for me, Sir — you 1 
brow, who love Miſs Warley, judge for 
—Is it poſſible for a man- of 

2 turn to ſee her, to talk with her, to 

know her thouſand virtues, and not wiſh 
to be united to them ?——lr is to your 
cCandour I appeal. Say J am to be happy, 
ſay it only in one line, I come unmedi- 
ately to the Abbey, full of reverence, 
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0 aq of gratitude. 
Think, 
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7 eden ir James, of Lady Pois; 

k of the fatisfation. you hourly 
enjoy with that charming woman; * 
Will nee the ee f + 


i eee e age re” ""Dixery: 
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dw eee Ja Dancer, 


Bar a, 


5 4 8 N the con- 
. tents of your. Lordſhip's letter.; it 
is — Lady Powis and Lhaye long con- 
Ks is yet I muſt tell you, my Lord, 
notwithſtanding . Miſs Warley's great 
merit, I ſhould. have been much better 
; Hen 4 .·0 haye found toxleſf; wil. 
Linn ir EFF: 1 9 nine 
34 claim, — to ee your in 
K the ſtrict obſervance you pay 
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your father's laft fequeſt, tempts me to 
ge my opim̃on very oppolite to hat 
Would otherwiſe have done. Dtty like 
yours, ought to be rewarded. If you 
will content yourſelf with an incumber'd 
" effate rather than a clear one, why—why 
- —-why—faith you ſhall not have my ap- 
Probation till you come to the Abbey 
Should youſee the little bewitching Gip "> 
before I talk with you, who knbws but 
you may be wiſe enough to make a larger 
— ea aft? 


1 


| 1 am a} oY your Lordſhip puſh'd _ 
\ Adder ho" Farther on the terface : F-did 
ll Hot the khew how well 1 10d out dear 
git. My wife is fo pleas d, % happy, 
b overjey'd, — at what ſhe calls your 
Noble diſinterefled regard for her Fanny, 
that one would think the had quite for- 
gt the value of monty. I expect my 
ſon to- morrow. Let me have the happi- 
neſs of embracing you at the ſame time; 
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de 42 OR Robe ert. Fly 
Moleſworth, to Y Nag” Smith's. © in Toit 7 
binysSquare :——tell my deareſt,” dear 
Miſs Warley,” but tell her of it by de- 
grees, that Mr. Powis is her father? 
Les! her father, George; —and the 
moſt deſirable woman on earth her mo- 
ther! Don't tell her of it neither; you 
will kill her with ſurpriſe.—Confounded 
luck ! that 1 Gn not ROW the was itt 
London. | 


I ſhall be with you in leſs than two 
hours, after Robert I ſend him on, 
with orders to ride every horſe to death, 
leſt . * be ſet out for Dover. 
d. 3 cokings- 
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Jenkings is now on the road, but he 
travels top. ſlow for my wiſhes, —If ſhe 
is gone, prepare hel ift horſes for me to- 


5 I —l am, kept. by force t to refręſn 
hat refreſh can I want! 
3 I ſay, to Miſs Powis, now no 


longer Miſs Warley.—Leave her not, I 


Oat not from her; b 
iendihip,. EO Ed ſtir norfolk. 
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VH Dick! the moſt dreadful aifir 
has happen'd L ord Darcey is 
diſtracted and dying; I am little better. 
—Good God! what ſhall I do? hat 
can I do? He lies on the floor inthe 
next room, apt» half his hair torn off. 3 
Unhappy man fatigue had near kill'd 
him, before the melancholy account 
reach'd his ears.—Miſs Warley, I mean 
Miſs Powis, is gone to the bottom. | 
She ſunk in the yacht that ſailed yeſterday 
from Dover for Calais. Every ſoul is 
loſt.— The fatal accident was confirm d | 
by a boat which came in not ten minutes. 
before we arriv'd.—There was no keep- t 
ing it from Lord Darcey.—The woman 
of the Inn we are at has a ſon loſt in the 
” M91 en een 
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| fa.oe,, veſſel: the. 1 was in fits when we 
| -Sor e of the wreck is drove 
on more. What can equal this ſcene 
ah Miſs Powis l moſt amiable of wo- 
men, I txeihble:for your relations 
But Darcey, poor Darcey, what do I feel 
n —he calls for 25 
— 1g to him. Ne 
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| Mor widy#.n ah e ot: 
nde let it be faid a man's heart can break. 


<<Whilit he rav'd, whilft his ſorrows 
were loud, there was ſome chance ; but 
Bow all is over. He is abſolutely dying; 
—death.i is in every feature. His con- 
Yulfions- how dreadful !—how dreadful 
the pale horror of his countenance 
But then ſo calm, — ſo composd—1 re 
ven, there can be no chance.— Tian: 

ee is Molefworth 2. 1 ned Im 
we as I enter'd his * come to 
| a5: 5 * | Mme, 


* 
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me; thy friend, bling hr bis band 

come to me; my friend. Don't weep z- 

don't let me leaye you in tears. If 
you wiſh mie well, rejoice: Think AH 
1 mould have drägg' d out thiſtrable" 
number of days, after——oh, George 
after Here he ſtopp-d.— The ſurgeon 

deſir'd he would ſuffer us to fift kim o 
the bed. No, he ſaid, in a faultering ac- 

cent, if I move I that die before I have 
made known to my friend my laſt re. 
queſt. Upon which the 'phyfictan” and” 
ſurgeon retir*d to x diſtant part of the 
wom, te give him an opportuni by-of 
ſpeaking with greater * 5 


Hs caught hold of my band wick the 
graſp of anguiiſh, ſaying, Go, go, I en- 
treat you, by that ſteady regard which 
has fubſiſted between us, go to the un- 
5117 family :--if they can be comforted; 
ay, if they can, you muſt undertake the 
tafk. —Zwilldie without you. Telrthem 
I mY the — the duty, of a dying 
man z 
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man z—— that .they mult _ conſider me As 
their own. A few, a very few hours ! 

and 1 ſhall be their own ;——1, ſhall be 
united co their angel daughter.—Dear 
ſoul, he. cried, is it for this, for this, 
It xe. myſelf from you But ſtop, 1 
wil not repine z the reward of my ſuffer- 


ings is at hand. e 
In 210 KK © 
© New, you may. litt n me e oi dhe hey 


aper my friend, pointing to the door, 
nor, my dear Moleſworth, if you with 


I ſhould die in——there fainted ——He 


lay, withovt. ſigns of life ng, 81 
: thought al FR eee kin Anise 
5 : 
1 1 cannor « comply with his laſt requeſt; | 
it is his laſt 1 am convinc'd ;—he will 
never: ſ] peak more, Riſby be will never 
ron unce the name of Moleſworth. 
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Be yours the talk = allign'd LF A 
inſtantly to the friends you revere ;— 

ta Mr. and Mrs. Pewis, the poor unfor- 
Cann tunate 
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tunate parents Abroad chey were to 
you as tender relations; in England, 
your. firſt returns of gratitude will be 
moutnful,—You have ſeen Miſs Powis : 
—it could be no other than that lovely 
creature \ whom you met {© accidentally at 
— likeneſs ſhe bore to her father 
_—— you. She was then going with 
r. Jenkings into Oxfordſhire :—you 
* her; but had you known her 
mind, how would, you have felt for 


Darcey ! ! 


=— 


: Be dme tender, and | circumſpes, 


the old Aenne about ; a mile ron! the 
Abbey; if he is not return'd, break it 
to his wife and ſon.— They will adviſe, 
they will aſſiſt you, in the dreadful affair. | 
—T hope the poor old gentleman has not 
proceeded farther than London. Write 
the moment you have ſeen che family; 
write wer free Nan 
: F ELAT be Ls ny £2 Ys ' 1 AY; re mind f 


„ BARPORD;/ABBEY; 
mind is only fit for ſuch. gloomy recitals, 


"RE: 841 to my dying friend. 
en 4 Fours, 893 1 — = 1 


« & 
an 3 8 2 * - . 
4 "IT * 5 * £ : = 8 : FR. ; be . , n A : 
of Les + 0 bs ESWOR TH. 
: » 
* 
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6h of E ” T E R XXX. 
Capraiti Rien to te Hondutable Gzonai 


-MotsswWoRTH. e 
Senn bas ban: — 
THAT is the phe of thouſands 


PV: lain in the field of battle, com- 
par d with the ſcene I am juſt eſcapꝰd 
from! How can Fbe circumſtantial |—. 
where am I to begin'!——whoſe diſtreſs 
fhall I paint ert !—ean e ee 
9 | ** 


ſia . in hem nature 2 
port before it ſinks The diſtreſs'd in- 
babitants. 


'BARFORD ABBET. 4 
habitants of this houſe are ſtill alive; it 


is proclaim'd from every room by dr 
ful groans.—You ſent me on a raven's 
meſſage: like that ill- boding bird I 

flew from houſe to houſe, afraid to croak 


my * . 11 


4 1 
6 


— & + 8 * E Ss F 10 _ F + 9 


5 "By your dnn In went MET Res- 
ard's ;—at the gate ſtood my dear friends, 
Mr. and Mrs. Powis, arm in arm.——I 
thought I ſhould have ſunk I thought 
I ſhould have died inſtantly. —I was turn- 
ing my horſe to go back, and leave my 
black errand to be executed by 3 


* They! TP Re as any finda 
hand was id by — 
my ears. What with .cheins jams 
been tranſported i countenan- 
ces, I felt as if a flaſh of lightning ihad 
juſt darted on my head. Mrs. POwis 
_ dirſt-pereeiv'&the-alteration;; and afk , 


7 
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if. I was well: if any abing hed hap- 
pen d nen 5 We 


as 


 Cerninly dirs him; ald Mr. . or 
vor are not the ſame man you was, Riſby. 
It is true, Sir, return'd I; it is 
true, I am not ſo happy 4s wore laſt 
ated; could I receive joy, 2 e 
in knoning this tle: woman to be 
* +6 LIST} ped 


_ 


eres Nr Neid „ Dun Nen einn 20 


| Lon boch furpriſeand affect ws repbed 
"#4 *. 785 75 a ET | 7 oo * 34 4 W 1 . 2 1 > 12 12 z 10. 


© Indeed ow oy > Soin'dan his Lady: hi 
e: n try to remove your uneaſineſs: 
7 Ne the em _ 
. Taid-mvy dend Waben 4 18 —— 
eee ee : but 
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every thing; we defir'd he would; and 
that we might ſee you immediately. —Can 
you tell us if his enn is {ryan on to 
Dorer? * F 
HAT ** 7 en rs wor 
F Heis Ketürbe 1. — not wait 
his coming down, wanting to diſcober 
to en the . or my Perplexities. n, 


What excuſe after ſaying this, could 1 
make, for going into the ſteward's? ——= 
For my ſoul, I could not think of any.— 
Fortunately it enter d my head to fay, 
that I had been wrong directed; - that a 
fooliſh boy had told me chis was we ſtrait 
"RO * — . 
| - Dia and Mrs. Powis „ie me 
* let the ſervant lead my horſe; that 1 
might walk home with them. bis 
would never do.——1 could not longer 
truſt myſelf in they company, till Thad 
reconnoitred the family till I had ex- 
amin d who there was beſt fitted to bear 
the 


2 brace of ares — keeper, and 


* Re pe 
1 „ —_— . 5 1 7 
- £ 18 * 
8 ** * - 2 * 
1 - F - — 7 * -o 5 1 
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Ane firſt onſet of ſorrow.—I brought my- 


ſelf off by ſaying, one W my _ Was 
bur with a dhe boat... 


| Well oy g on, Riſby. aid Mr. 
Powis: you ſee the Abbey juſt before 
vou; my wife and Iwill walk faſt; — 
we tha be but a few med. 


My faculties ae g d, t 
ght of the noble ſtructure.— ſopp'd, 


| _-Y d, chen rode On; ſtopp 'd Senn. ir- 


n 


the gate which leads to the back en- 


trance; there I ſaw a wel- looking gen- 
tleman and the game-keeper juſt got 


off cn hoes wur former, after pay- 


Vent into the houſe. —Laſk 
_ —— wag un ms bir * James 


. 3 * * * e 
2 4 * 1 | 7 a * 


8 
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No, Sir, he e but Sir James 
1 «IAU EA 


| Who i that gentleman ? return'd I. 


His name 18 s Morgan, Sir. 


"Yay: intimate here, I FRE is le 
not ? N 


Les, very intimate, Sir. 


Then he is the perſon 1 have buſineſs 
wich; Pray tell him /. 


— 


The ſervant obey'd.—Mr. Morgan 


came to me, before I had diſmounted ; 


and accoſting me very genteely, aſk'd 
what my earn were with him? 


Be 15 i Sir, I replied, to go 
a ſmall diſtance from the houſe; and I 
will unfold an affair which I am ſorry to 
be the meſſenger of 

e . Nothing 


5  BARFORD . ABBEY.. 


Nothing is amiſs, Sir, I ein you 
165k N terrified; but I'll go with 
you this inſtant. On that he led me by 

A little path to a walk Planted thick. with 
elms; at one end of which was a bench, 
ade we ſeated ourſelves. —MNorw, Sir, 
ſaid Mr. Morgan, you may Bere deliver 
what you have to fay with ſeerecy.——I 
don't recollect to have had the honour of 
ſeeing you before; — but I wait with im- 
patience to be inform'd the occaſion of 


this viſit. 5 


2 


You are a friend, I preſume, of Sir 
James Powis ? 


Yes, Sir, I am: he has few of longer 
ſtanding, and, as times go, more fincere, 
I believe. —But what of that? do you 
know any harm, Sir, of me, or of my 
3 4 lah 5 | "= 


ene Fe 
quainted, Mr. Morgan, with an unfor- 
tunate 
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runate circurhſtance relative to Sir 


— 


Ae | 


Sir James) Zounds, ao ſpeak out: Sir 
James, to my I does not x owe. 


a 8 8 5 


— 


* is not money - matters, Sir, that 
brought me here heaven grant it 


Was | 


The devil, Sir !—tell me at once, what 
is this damn'd affair? Upon my ſoul, you 


muſt tell me immediately. 


Behold I read, Sir — what a taſk 10 


mine! wer e. letter into his bands. * 


ber was wick, tad and a | 
pointment ſo ſtrongly painted as in him. 


—At firſt, he ſtood quite ſilent; every 


c | feature diſtorted :—then ftarting back 
ſome paces, threw his hat over the hedge . 


— famp's on his wig ;—and was ftrip- 
D 2 ping 


LIP! 2 0 
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11 


ping himſelf naked, to fling: his c es | 
into a pond juſt by, when I ended him. 


Stop, Sir, I cried : do not alarm the 
family before they are prepar'd.— Think 
of the dreadful conſequences; think 
of the unhappy parents Let us con- 

ſult how to break it to them, without 
ee their hearts at one blow. 


ts. Sir, don't talk to me of 

breaking it; I ſhall go mad: - you did 

not know her. Oh! ſhe was the moſt 

= lovely, gentle creature ! —— What an old 
=  blockhead have I been! — Why did I 
not give her my fortune? ien Darcey 

vould have married her; — ben ſhe would 

not have gone abroad; — then we ſhould 7 

have ſav'd her. Oh, ſhe was a ſweet, A 

dear ſoul ! What good will, my curſt 

eſtates do me now ? . Lou ſhall have 

them, Sir; any body ſhall have. them. 

—I don't care what becomes of me. 
0 order my horſe, Sir; 1 ſay 
again, 


E ne GAR. i > — — 
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again, do order my Dorle Th never 
ſee this place more. Oh] my dean, 
ſweet, ſmiling girl, wa: would FGH 8. 
to France? 

FCC 29 Att; MHC COTE 
ane aha e en 5d viimef 


x - * , 4 » 
bg * 14 l i 1 
Fey * * A Fg , : # » 


Think not, talk not, Sir, of leaving 
the family in ſuch a melancholy ſituation. 
Pray recolle& yourſelf. ——You ozgh! 
not to run from your friends; you 
ought to redouble your affection at this 
hour of trial. Who can be call'd ffierids, 
but thoſe who preſs forward, when all 
the ſatisfactions of life draw back Fou 
are not your feeling heart tells me you 
ate not one of the many that retire with 
fuch viſionary enjoyments. Come, Sir, 
for the preſent forget the part you bear 
in this diſaſter: conſider, pray, conſi- 
der her poor parents; conſider what will 
be their ſufferings : et. it be VINE 

to TI them.” 9 


* 


D AY | What 
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What you ſay is very right, Sir, re- 
{ "rurn'd. he. I believe you are a good 
i 4 chriſtian ; od direct us, — God direct 
us. I wiſh I had a dram:— faith, 1 
ſhall | be, choak'd.——Sweet creature |— 
. What will become of Lord Darcey !—1 
ll never wanted a dram ſo much before.— 
| Tour name, Sir, if you pleaſe.—I per- 
= ceive we ſhall make matters worſe by 


ſtaying out ſo *.. 

Teen 111 O. 
1 1 told him my name; and that Lhad 
the honour of being intimately acquainted 


with Mr. and Mrs. Foun, | 


He — Jon ks 90 in * 

| | | me, Sir.—How am I to act III fol- 
low your advice. We muſt expect it 
will be a dreadful piece of work.—— 


4 Caution and 3 Mr. Morgan, 
vill be abſolutely neceſſary. 


HE; < | > 1 11 


But 
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But where in my Dark b my 
wig Nara! thrown them i into othe pol? J 
| 171171 19 

.464 is well the poor diſtreſs'd man recol- 
lected he had them not; or, dare heated 
as he was, I ſhould have gone with Hin 
to the houſe. -I pick'd them up; all 
over dirt; and, well as I could, clean'd 
them with my nee e 


ö „DI 11214 
10 L IIANT. 7 


Now, Sir, faid I, if you will wipe your | 
face,. for the ſweat was ſtanding on it in 
large drops, — l am ready to attend you. 

So I muſt really go in, captain. ——I 
don't think I tan ſtand it; you had bet- 
ter go without me. Upon my ſoul, I had 
ſooner face the mouth of a eannon.—If 


be the kindeſt — eyer did in your 
 Poh! Jon't talk at this mte, - Sir.—Da 
Ve live only for ourſelves ? 


D 4 But 
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ü eil you ot leave us pain; N 
dlm you not t run from us, when all is 
out?" „ 
nofrenmdh ond: 
Meter, Sir, ſupect me e of cowardice. 
A ſnould receive greater ſatisfaction 
from adminiſtering the ſmalleſt conſola- 
tion to people in diftreſs; than from Whole 


: nations ol ed * FD 5 nod. | 
24 pars cußtain, 1 wilt go; mY will do 

amy thing you deſire me, ſince” you are 

bf fay.) you will not leave 3 


But, nospichendnR his fair promiſe, 
I never expected to get him within the 
doors. He was ſhifting from ſide to 
ſide: ſometimes he would ſtand ſtill.— 
ſometimes attempt to retreat. —— When 
we were juſt at the houſe, a ſervant ap- 

ard: of whom he enquird, if Mr. 
and Mrs. Powis were return'd; and was 
inform'd the latter was within;—the' for- 
mer gone out in purſuit of us. We 

* „ likewiſe 
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Rkewiſe found the Ladies were re with Sir 
James i in the library. I ſent in wy names 
it was in vain: for me. to expect any in- 
g troduction from e N eg 

0 Tore move” 
"an! [Relate e! to ay mig) at the 
** :— Mr: Morgan lifted up his eyes; 
and ſhook his head. I never was ſo put 
to it I knew not what to ſay, or how 
to look. Welcome, Mr. Riſby, ſaid 
the . amiable,” unfortunate... unſuſpecting 
mother ;=<doubly. welcome at this happy 
juncture. Wet me lead you to parents, 
introducing me to Sir James and Lady 
Powis, from whom. I have receivd all 
my felicity. | 


Vou vena not be told my receptiom: 
—— it is ſufficient that you know Sir 
James and her Ladyſhip.— My eyes in- 
ſtantly turn'd on the venerable chaplain: 
I thought I never diſcover'd ſo much of 
ue aer in a human form. e 
ß. JS. 0 


. 


Ne — 1 a thogland _ 
— kw was not 10 with Mr. 
Morgan: he walk'd, or rather ran up 


| and down z— his eyes fix d on the floor, 


his lips in motion. The Ladies ſpoke 
to him: he * au; d could 


| roſe to receive his Ae aa 
ging. mg the ſlip. * look d n 
WI tity as. to PAR Take "£226 1 3 ac- 
. 2 Am with the ſorrowful tidings.— 
He underſtood the hint, and immedi- 
; ay chey withdrew together. 


0 Come, dear Riſby, pluck up, foi Mr. 
Powis:— do not you, my friend, be the 
-onh mm Wanne 8.— 


HZ 
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I fear Mr. Rilby is not well, ret 
Lady Pois. We muſt not expecł to ſee 
every one in high ſpirits, becauſe tor a 
Dur bleſſings muſt be conſider'd as »t1y 
ſingular Tou have not mention'd Fan- 
ny to Un es ROAR OF RE $73; + 2412 BI Tg 
- Phu” bend d bit od] tri on 
| — Anden, 1 have, replied he. 
. ——Riſby knows, I every minute ex- 
pe& my belov'd daughter. But tell 
me; Diek tell me, my friend all 
Preſent are myſelf ear not ce be can- 
2what. accident has thrown a 
cloud of ſudricfs over your ofice chearful 
countenance ?—Can I. affiſt you? My 
advice, my intereſt, my purſe, are all 
your 6wn.——Nay, dear Riſby, you 
muſt not turn from me. I did run; 4 
Ne be OT je Mie ee 


. — do command us; and ſhe conde- 

ſcended to lay her hand on mine. Lady 

Powis, Sir James too, both intreated I 
| „ would 


— — YON nag —ꝛů— P —— * — - 
9 * * 


1 
j 
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1 80 


woul to make me happy 
ear worthy creatures, — heat 
bled nn Kuen, — 
1 u gi IN ein + oF fs n 
I was: attempting doe aukvard _ 
Ktiwtetgmnt, when Mr. Watſon e 
terd, led by Mr. Morgan'=—-T ſaw Re nad 
executed the taſk, which made me 
der.—Never did the likeneſs of bci 
cæleſtial ſhine more than in the former 
He mov'd gently forward, —plac'd him- 


ſelf next Lady Powis ;——pale,—trem- 


bling, —ſinking. Mr. bc rerird 
ne n. — 1 
2 e eee he dreadful. eter 
was at à criſis. Mr. Watſon ſigh'd. 
Lady Powis eyed him with attention; 
then ſtarting up; cried, Bleſs me ! I hear 
- wheels : ſuppoſe, Mr. Watſon, it ſhould 
be Fanny! and nn into the 
_ reſum'd her i 


92 Þ'; Aut Nein uncut! 


2 2 a 5 — 1 
— * m 3 a 9 6 n Fa 
= Fig»! 5 #1 r 1 1 Þ * 
4 „ wi” wr * EOS OI OI #3 f _ O- fe A * Nena. : ( 
. I 
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4 Pardon me, Lady Powis,: ſaicb Mr, 
Watſon in a low. voice; Why; this; i mpa⸗ 
Ah Madam EL could rather 


tience ? 
1 an to Seck than encourage it. 


| tuen © 26 1 | 
tt Hold, bene eee 
Sir James; do you forget four hours 
ſineg how Jou ſtood liſtening at a gate hy 


the road-ſide, —_ Fun: HER 
tho not Sd 8. e a ALLTEL i 8 


Fr 110 OF, bevotn 381 
We ut vary our Hopes. nd inclina - 
b Gans reply'd Mr. Watſon.— Divine 
Providence—— there ſtopp'd not ano- 
ther word. —He ſtopp'd ; — he groan' d; 
— Was ſilent. Great God! .crie d 
Mr, Powis, is.my;child ill Is my child 
dead ? frantickly echoed, Mrs. Powis,— 
Heaven forbid! exclaim'd Sir Jai 
and his Lady, ariſing.— Tell us, Me, | 
Mons ao „ Riſby, ns 
E e ee eben en 
een compos ee the 
rin r. — Then our child is dead. 
really 


. Ba RFORD ABBEY. 


: mp1 Lady Powbs, —— 
and daughter in her arms, —— 
dead IA fure the ware rad 


* „ eee 


_ — her eyes 
fed ; not a tear, not a fingle tear to 


| _ — —— her ou. 


ks + 2 * £2 oF 1 R +> A Ja l. 8 N Au 8 3 p 


aiding of my — FREY 
great! 
4 
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pyrat l- how inexpreſſible l when Mrs. 
Powis, ſtill on her knees, turn'd to me 
with uplifted hands, —Oh Mr. Riſby ! 
neee i com- 
6 r Mr. — ä 
only ſay ſhe lives :I aſk no morey only 
fay ſhe lives. My beſt love my life ! 
—my Fanny! ſaid Mr. Pois, lifting her 
to the ſopha; — live, — live,. for my ſake. 
h! Riſty, are ou the meſſenger ? 
— his head fell on my iſs andhe 


fſobb'd aloud. 


4. 


Tanks Davis beckon'd bim cm 
her, and, looking at Mts. Powis with an 
expreſſive glance of tenderneſs, —faid,. 
become of you, He took the mean- 
ing of her words, and wrapping his arms 
about his wife, ſeem'd for a moment to 
forget his ow]n e in a to 
2 


21 * 548 


\ What 


— 


6 BAREORD ABSEF. 
ame mani Laar N 


* * a - 
„ 8 9 % 4 « ow : 
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0 |vMyichildrens faid ſhe, i l | 
| beam ceh.—l am nin, whom: the 


* WW f . ol ee 
ene ee eee _ a 


whom they loved eben 
they. confided. i in, to be conſtantly with 
them in their apartments.—He knew juſt 
ſuch a woman, he ſaid; and went him- 
elf to fetch Mrs..Jenkings.—— Lady 
Powis being unable longer to ſupport 
herſelf, propos d withdrawing.—1 offer d 
mx. arms: which ſhe. accepted, and led 
her to the dreſſing-· room. —— ——- Mrs. Powis 
| follow'd, almoſt lifeleſs, leaning on her 
a NN ad J left Wenger 


712 2 1 
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and walk⸗d out for a quarter of an hör 
to recover my confus'd ſenſes. 


At my return to the library, 1 found 
Sir James and Mr. Watſon in converſa- 
tion. — The former, with a countenance 

of horror and diſtraction.— Oh Sir! 
ſaid he, as I came near him, — do J ſee 
you again ? Hare you kind enough not to 
run from our Aae the 


% 
X I 
_ * — * G 
{44 4 


Run from it it, Sie - yams f 1 1 I reply 
2 1 will ſtay and be a tone 


Oh Sir tha 8 you Now not 
af diſtreſs :—detth only can relieve me; 
* am n without hope, without hr jk 
- And i is this, Sir Jane has you are 4 
arriv'd at? ſaid the good chaplain. —— 
Is this what you have been travelling 
ſixty years after? Wiſh for death! 
yet ſay you have neither hope or com- 
fort.— Tour good Lady, Sir, is full of 

| both; 


* 


1 eee = dep. 4 but ns a 


Mr. Watſon, it ſeems, whilſt I had 
f dern out, acquainted him with the con- 
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Sir Jatmes was ſcarce withdrawn, when 
Lady Powis ſent her woman co requeſt 
the fight of it.—As I roſe to give it into 
her hand, I ſaw Mr. Morgan Pals by the 
door, conducting an 'elderly* woman, 
whom I knew afterward'to be Mrs, Jen- 
kings. She had a handkerchief to her 
eyes, one hand lifted up; — and I heard 
her ſay, Good God! Sir, what ſhall I 
do? - how can I ſee the dear Ladies? 
Oh Miſs Powis the amiable * 
Powis ! | 


M. Morgan join'd us immediately, 
with whotn and Mr. Waxon I ſpent the 
remainder of this e evening: 
nn * - | 

oi 1 1 ar. like one * N 
From r. funeral of his beſt friend j—— 
call neck ——TAs light of the moon, 
which ſhines with uncommon ſplendor, 
caſts not one W my dark reflections: 
nor 


168 BARFORD ABBEY, 
| 7 5 do the objects 8 chann- 


ſelves from the windows offer one plea- 
ſing idea ;—rather an aggravation to my 

heart-felt anguiſh. ——Miſerable family! 

| —miſerable thoſe 20 are intereſted 3 in 


its 'fad Me 


390 
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1 & to > my bed, but not to > my N repoſe 
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act za brig: | Nine et in the morning 


How fad, how alooiny; has been the 
3 of morning About ſix, for 
I had not clos d my eyes, ſomebody en- 
ter d my chamber. I ſuppos'd it Mr. 
Morgan, and drew aſide my curtain. — 
It was not Mr. Morgan ;—it was the 
poor diſconſolate father of Miſs Powis, 
mote agitated, if poſſible, than the pre- 
ceding night. He flung himſelf on my 
l * agony not to be expreſs'd :— 
Dear 


2 


BARFORD' ABBEY. 05 


19411 1 DU 


Dear Riſby,. faid he, os riſe: . come 
| to fy ROAR —Alas! my Fe anny— 


2201 


1121 WW 


i Wbt new Fine my frien Fiend 

aſk'd I, ſtarting up. My wife 1 ! return' 55 
he! — ſhe is in fits; —ſhe has been in 
fits the whole night. -Oh Riſby ! s + 
ſhould loſe ber, if I ſhould loſe my wife ! 
My parents oo, I ſhall loſe them !— 


Words could not leſſen his affliction. 
I was filent, making what haſte I could 
to huddle on my clothes ;—and at his re- 
peared intreaties follow'd him to his wife. 
She was ſitting near the fire, drowned 
in tears, ſupported by her woman. 1 
was pleas'd to ſee them drop fo plenti- 
fully. She lifted up her head a little, as 
1 enter'd —How alter'd'!—how torn to 
Pieces with grief !——Her complexion 
once ſo loyely,—how chan nged.i in a few 
hours! . ; 9 e 


11770 
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My haſh and! i ſhe, ina fr voce 
A en him, Mr. Riſby ; 3 t 
let him fob: ſo.— Indeed he will be ill; 


is now incapable of the taſk — His agi - 
tation was fo much inoreas d by her 
wards and manner, that I attempted to 
draw him into another apartment. our 
intentions are kind, ſaid ſhe, Mr. Rifby ; 
but I ay not loſe my huſband :—you 
ſee how it is, Sir, ſhaking her head ;— 
try to ſooth him ;—talk to him here ; 
but do not take him from me. — 


___Fhen turning to Mr. Powis,—I am 
better, my love, don't frighten your- 
ſelf ve muſt learn to be reſign d. Set 
ample, and I will be reſign'd, ſaid 
* away the tears as they trick- 
led down her cheek ;—if my Fanny ſup- 
ports herſelf, I ſhall not be quite miſe- 


rable. 


= 


—iageed he will. Then addreffing him, 
| Canfider, ſhe who us'd to be your nurſe 
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In this - ſituation-I left them, to cloſe 
my letter { en wW91D If 


244 
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What is become of poor Lord Darcey? 
For ever is he in my thoug [ 
death will be an aggravation to the ge- 
— inſtan ” pa wait 
to receive it. r NI. in. DIAJ 3 
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LETTER Ak- 


The Honourable Son Mouteworrn to 
9904» 2 RteHARD eee _ 
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2 AY: not a word of i W rc 

O the world the body of Miſs Powis 
is drove on ſhore. —lf the family chooſe 
to have her brought down, it may be 
done ſome: time hence.— I have order'd. 
an undertaker to get a lead coffin, and 
will take care to have her remains properly 
depoſited.— It would be an act of cruelty 
at preſent to acquaint her friends with 
this circumſtance.—I have neither leiſure 
or ſpirits to tell you in what manner the 
body was found, and how I knew i it to be 
miſs Powis's. | 


; Te ſhore is flPd with a multitude cf 
people. — What ſights will they gaze on 
2 _ 


| BARFORD AB BE * ** 


to fatisfy their curioſity a curioſity 
that makes human nature ſhrink. ' 


I have got three amends women to 
90 with the undertaker, that the body 
may be men up with decency. 


1 lives; — but how does he live? 
nn. almoſt without motion. 


God protect the adodiold ſteward !— 
the worthy Jenkings !——He is with 
you before this; he has told you 
every thing. I could not write by him: 
I thought I ſhould never be able to 
touch a pen again.— He had left Dover 
before the body was found. What con- 
flicts did he eſcape ! But as it is, I fear 
his grey hairs will go down with ſorrow 
to the grave. God ſupport us all! _ 


MoLESWORTH. 
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„Ha aptain Rien, to the Honourable Grotce 
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r heart bleeds afteſh. —Her 
1 | body found! Good heaven 
; it muſt not, —ſhall not come to the know- 
ledge of the family.—At preſent they 
ſubmit with a degree of reſignation.--Who 
knows but a latent hope might remain? 
Anſtances have been known of many ; 
1 ſaved from wrecks ;—but her body is 
drove on ſtore, —Not a glimmering ;— 
poſſibility is now out of the queſtion. — 
The family are determin'd to ſhut them- 
A ſelves out from the world ;——no com- 
pany ever more to be admitted; — never 
to go any where but to the church. 
Tour letter was deliver'd me before them. 
I was aſk'd tenderly for poor Lord 
Darcey. What could I anſwer? 


2 
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N ear the ſame; not worſe, on the ade. 
--They fatter themſelves he will recover: 
wo} encourage all their Ps hopes. 


"Mrs. Jenkings has 1 never been home 
ſince Mr. Morgan fetch'd her; Mr. 
Jenkings too 1s conſtantly here — 

times Edmund: — except the eg 
parents, never was grief | like FP] * 


1 +44 - . 


Mr. Jenkins has convined'r me It We 
; is Powis which I ſaw at —. Strange 
reverſe of fortune ſince that hour ! 8 2 
When the family are reti d, I ſpend 
many melancholy hours with poor Ed- 
mund and from him have learnt the 
reaſon why Mr. Powis conceal'd his mar- 
"Y riage,—which is ac no ſecret Even 
Edmund never knew it till Mr. and Mrs. 
Povis return'd to England. — Take a 
Tort recital —it win help to paſs away 
f A a gloomy moment. 


R WHEN 


. 


| 
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WHEN Mr. Powis left the Univer- 
fity, he went for a few months to Ire- 
land with the Lord-Lieutenant; and at 
his return intended to make the Grand 
Tour. ln the mean time, Sir James 
and Lady Powis contract an intimacy 
with a young Lady of quality, in the 
bloom of life, but not of beauty 
By what L can gather, Lady Mary Sutton 
is plain to a degree, with a mind 
But rt _ bad her mind Ke _ 


She was 8 ber 8 
Weber affections diſengag'd. —Mr. 


Powis returns from Ireland : Lady Mary 


is then at the Abbey.——Sir James in 

a few days, without conſulting his ſon, 
ſues for her alliance.— Lady Mary ſup- 
poſes it is with the concurrence of Mr. 


Powis :—bis perſon, -bis character,. —bis 


Family, were unexceptionable; and gene- 


TP ſhe evans her or aa in his 
favour. 


f, 


favour. Sir James, elated with * 


BAKFORD XEN. 


flies to his ſon and 1 in preſence fila 


Powis, tells him he has ſecur'd his haps * 
pineſs. XI. Powis's inclinations not 


coinciding, Sir James throws himſelf 
into a violent rage. —Covetouſneſs and 


obſtinacy always go hand in hand: both 


had taken ſuch faſt hold of the Baron 


that he ſwore—and his oath was without 
reſervation he would never conſent to 


his ſon's marrying any other woman. 
Mr. Powis, finding his father determin'd; 
and nothing, after his imprecation, 


to expect from the entreaties of his mo- 


ther, - ſtrove to forget the perſon of 


Lady Mary, and think only of her mind. 


—— Her -Ladyſhip, a little chagrin't 
Sir James's propoſals were not ſeconded 
by Mr. Powis, pretended immediate buſi- 
neſs into Oxfordſhire. The Baronet 
wants not diſcernment: he ſaw through 
her motive; and taking his opportunity, 
inſinuated the violence of his ſon? s paſſion, 


and likewiſe the great timidity it occa- 
| E 3 ſion'd: 
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fab e even prevaid on Lady N 
to 3 n with her to Brandon 
Lo 


r 
D 


＋ * +” HEN of this was, the Y 
Ladies ſet out on their journey, attended 
by Sir James and Mr. Powis, who, in 
obedience to his father, was ſtill endea- 0 ä 
n to conquer his indifference. — 


| Perhaps, im, ane, the male Lady 
Mary might; have found a way to his 
had ſhe not introduc'd the very. 
evening of their arrival at the Lodge, 4 | 
counter-part in every thing but perſon : 
there Miſs Whitmore outſhone her 
Whole ſex. —— This, fair neighbour was 
the belov'd friend of Lady Mary Sutton, 
and ſoon became the idol of Mr. Powis's 
affections, which render'd his ſituation 
fill more diſtreſſing. His mother's 
diſintereſted tenderneſs for Lady Mary; 
her own charming qualifications;— 
his father's wrevacable menace, ' com- 
„„ - manded 
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manded him one way :--Miſs Whitmore 8. 
charms led him another. e 
Attached as he * to this young 
Lady, he never appear'd to take the leaſt 
notice of her more than civility demand- 
ed; thoꝰ ſhe was of the higheſt con- 
ſequence to his repoſe, yet the obſtacles _ 
which ſurrounded him ſeem d inſur- 22 
mountable. | 


Sir James and Lady Powis retiring 
one evening earlier than uſual,.—Lady 
Mary and Mr. Powis were left alone. 
The latter appear'd greatly embarraſs' d. 
Her Ladyſhip eyed him attentively; but 
inſtead of ſharing his embarraſſment, —. 
began a converſation of which Miſs 
Whitmore was the ſubject.— She talk d 
fo long of her many excellencies, pro- 
feſsd ſuch ſincerity, ſuch tenderneſs, for 
ber, that his emotion became viſible :— 
his fine eyes were full of fire; lis. 


ce features ſpoke what ſhe had 
E 4 1 long | 


4 at N > * 
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Jon g wiſh'd to diſcover;—You are ſilent, 
Sir, ſaid ſhe, with a ſmile of ineffable 
ſweetneſs ; is my lovely friend a _ 
that diſpleaſes you ht 


2 * 
wy 4 2 9 
D „ 


How am I gtusted! replied: Be 2 "ra 
Generous Lady Mary, dare ] repoſe a 
confidence in your noble breaſt 
Will you permit me that honour 7) — i 


you not think ill of me, if I diſcloſe— 
No, I . dare 


— — n . 1290 
Ah Sir e hold me a: 
you hold me incapable of friendſhip — 
Suppoſe me your ſiſter :——if you had 
a ſiſter, would you conceal any thing 
from ber? Give me then a brother ,— 


no, return'd he, 


me" you, 


No, my Lady; 
F deſerve not bis honour. 


knew, madam, - 213 you knew all 8 
4, i you = deſpiſe 2 en ib 
2 Deſpiſe 
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Deſpiſe you, Mr. Powis fue: re- 
plied . deſpiſe ad for nn [Miſs 
Whitmore! __— eee 
| S $&. 20H 2 3871; 

Exalted goodneſs! ad e ap- 
proaching her with rapture: take my 
heart. z do with it as you pleaſe n 
it is s devoted to your en Dans, 
Well 3 faid Pra I eee its 
I command it inſtantly to be laid 
open before me. Now let it ſpeak 
new let it declare if I am not the bart to 


its felicity z——if— 


No, my good angel, interrupted he, 
dropping on his knees, - and preſſing 
her hand to his lips ;—I ſee it is through 
you,. — through you only,. l am to 
expect * 


Before "I Mary could prevail on: 
Mr. Powis to ariſe, Sir James, whom they 
did not expect, and who they thought 

d E 5 was 


mum III 2 
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ut with a coun- 
diane full hey Joy retir'd pr eeipitately, 
bowing to Lady Mary with the ſame re- 
verence as if ſhe had been a molten image 


caſt of his favourite an 
10 ATC 9 5 + 931 


In this converfation 7 KG Heels! cir- 
cumſtantial, that you might have a full 

view of "the noble, diſintereſted Lady 
Mary Sutton: you may gather now, 
fromwhence ſprang her unbounded affec- 
tion for the incomparable, unfortunate 


Miſs Powis. 


Fou will not be ſurpriſed” to find a 
ey marriage took place between 
Mr. PoW-IS and Miſs Whitmore, to 
wich none were privy but the Dean of 
H, who perform'd the ceremony, — 
Lady Mary, — Mrs. Whitmore (the mo- 
ther of Mrs. Powis), ——Mr. and Mrs. 
Jenkings. Perhaps you think Lady 
Powis ought to * been canſulted : 

: 1 thought 
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Ethought ſo 200 - but am mow convinc'd 
ſhe would have been the wretchedeſt wo- 
man in the world, had ſhe known her ſon 
acting diametrically oppoſite to the will 
of his father in ſo material a point. 


To put it out of the power of every 
perſon intruſted with this momentous ſe- 
cret to divulge it, and to make Mr. Powis 
perfectly eaſy, each bound themſelves 
at the altar where the ceremony was per- 
form'd, never to make the leaſt diſcovery 

*till Mr. Powis thought fit to declare his 


marriage. 


What an inſtance have J given you of 
female friendſhip !—Shew me ſuch ano- 
ther: our ſex are a teſt of their friend- 


= _ How many girls have I ſeen, —for ever 

together arm in arm,—whiſpering their 
own, perhaps the ſecrets of all their 
.neighbours hen in ſteps. a young 
1040 E 6 | tellow 
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— not the — Sad tum 
bles the tottering baſis.Inſtead of my 
dear and my love, it 1s fly creature, falſe 
find; could any one have thought Miſs 
Suchla- one poſſeſs'd of ſo much art? 
then out comes intrigues, family- 
affairs. loſſes at cards, — in ſhort, every 
"cha that has been treafur'd up by two 
10 uber nen before. 

26113" [Oe GHOR) nion 
1 Dont think! me ſaryrical ph an mer 5 
% much ſo, perhaps. The know- 
ledge of ſuch as conſtitute this little na- 
rative, and ſome other minds like theirs, 
has 'made me rather zoo nice, as F ſaid 
before :—a matter of little conſequence, 
as I am ſituated. Can I look forward 
ts happy proſpects, and ſee how ſoon the 
faireſt felicity is out of fight ?——This 
afflicted family, Moleſworth, has taught 
me to forget, that is; Fought to forget. 
hut no matter; — never again let 
* — * never lead me a 
1 . ſecond 
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ſecond time into danger: — ſhe is mortal, 
like Miſs Powis. Lord Darcey poor 
. nee N FEY or 5117 25H 


% Hag W 
lk nien will aſſiſt me, à word. 
or two more of Mr. h Forts, 
0 „ eee e is in me el 
you know who I mean ;- hy write ! the 
name of Lady Sophia? - upon my ho- 
nour, I have given over all thoughts of that 
divinity—Lady Mary I ſhould have ſaid, 
a feu months after the nuptials of her 
2 friends, wrote to Mr. Powis, who was 
then. at Barford Abbey, an abſolute. re- 
fuſal, in conſequence of a preconcerted 
plan of operation. Immediately after 
this, ſhe ſet out with Mrs. Powis for 
London, whoſe ſituation made it neceſſary 
for her to leave Hillfard Dons | 


33x * will en on nthe receipt of chis 
letter, how. matters were at the Abbey: 
- Sir J. ames rav'd; even Lady Powis 
| thought 


9 
— E25 


anion of their former intimacy, pre- 
vaib q on Sir James never to mention the 
affair, though from this time all weep pri 
— — — | 


a4 KV 27S > 
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In 5 to . the marriage, It 
was eee Mr. Fowis muſt carry his 
abroad; and as he intended to 
ttayel before r was thought of 
vith Lady Mary, — his father now readily 
conſented that he ſhould begin his tour. 
his furniſh'd him with an excuſe to 
go immediately to town, ——where he 
— till the PAIN that we * en- 


not eee you FEY was Mrs. Powis's 
excuſe to leave England, without being 
ſuſpected Why, IL'IL tell you: by 
the contrivance of Lady Mary, toge- 
ther with Mrs. Whitmore, it was believ'd 
the had left the world; that the died 
in town of a malignant fever; — that 
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but I cannot be cire umſtantia Miss 
Powis, after her parents went ab oad, 
was brought down by Lady Mary, and 
conſign'd to the care of her grandmother, 
with whom the Erd as the orphan child 
of ſome diſtant relation. 


nne | SITION] 25316 ot: 

_ Whilſt Mr. and Mrs. Powis were tra- 
velling through Italy, he apply'd to his 
friend the Lord-Lieutenant,—and by 


that intereſt was appointed to the goyern- _ 


ment of —. It was here my acquaintance 
with them commenc'd : not that I ſuſ- 
pected Mis Glinn to be Mrs. Powis, 

though I ſaw her every day. Glinn 
was a name ſhe aſſum'd till the return'd 
to England. A thouſand little circum- 
ſtances which render'd her character un- 
ſuſpected, I want ſpirits to relate, —Suf- 
fice it to ſay,—the death of Mrs. Whit. 
more;—a daughter paſſing on the world 
for an orphan ;—and the abſence of Lady 
Mary Sutton ; made them reſolve to 
hazard every Hung rather than leave 
Tip | their 


Jed. CT EIS 


their child unprotected.—.—Alas for 
what are they ec come home ? 


bY x : 
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"Hiking is Wente with a Scare. 


ing.——Lord Darcey may recover. — 
But why this ray of hope to make the 
horrors of my mind more dreadful ?— 


He is paſ hope, you ſay.— 
FSFE SURE 8 
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18B v. I am lifted above myſelf I 
lam overcome with ſurprife |— 
Iam mad with joy !—lIs it poſſible !— 
can it be l-But Lord Darcey's ſervant 
has ſwore it; —yes, he has ſwore, a letter 
directed in Miſs Powis's 040n hand, lay 
on the counter in a banker's ſhop where 
he went to change a bill: the direction 
was to Lady Mary Sutton :—he has put 
many for the ſame Lady into the poſt- 
| office, —I run, I ride, or rather fy to 
town. . 


You may jump, you may ſing, but 
command your features before the family. 
should it be a miſtake of John's, we 


Kill them twice. 
it 


5 


— 
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"IE live to ſee the reſ urrection of our 
: » John ſhall be with you inſtantly. 
— 8 ſecond thought, I will not diſ- 
patch W. e we have a bleſz d 
; certainty. | | 


SOL —  MotzsworTn. 
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Th Honourable Gronca dase a 
5 4 7 PE 2 Wa” 
| R E- vou a mile gs the Abbey, 
Dick? Are you out of ſight, 

ut of hearing | John, though 

you ſhould offer to kill him, dare not 

deliver letter or meſſage 'ull you are at 


a Proper diſtance, 


| Miſs Powis lives - Reſtore pere 
within the walls.— As 1 hope to be Par- 
don'd for my ſins, I have ſeen, I have” 
ſpoke to her, —She lives Heaven 
ſound ! it ſhould be convey'd to them 
from above. — She lives ! let me again 
repeat it. Proclaim the joyful tidings: 
but for particulars have patience till 
Freturn to the man, to the friend my life 
is bound up in. have ſeen him in every 
ſtage. Brighteſt has he ſhone, as the taper 
came nearer to an end. The rich cordial 
muſt be adminiſtered one drop at a time. 
—Obferve the caution. 3 
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| Captain Rrovy to the Honodtable Obbabl 
Mor rswon rn. a 


IONIC «1208: . N 9" 
| E L N00 Molefworth,< a veg tp | 
V I can go no farther; 
| wu -—Jobn, poor faithful Fobn, "js * 
mit ; —ſays he ſhall be ſent back again. 
Hut I have loſt the uſe of my fingtts :* 
m head bobs from ſide to ide Hike a 
pendulum. Don't ſtamp, don't ſwear: 
they have a few drops of your cordiat 
more than I intended;—It operates well. 
long to adminiſter a larger potion: 
Could you fee how I am ſhifted no] 
| here—now there—by the torrent of joy, 
that like a deluge almoſt drives reaſon 
before it I ſay, could you ſee me, 
you would not wonder at the few uncon- 
| nected lines of 


Yours, * 


Risny. 
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The Honourable GzorGE — 
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* AR CE bears the joyful fi 5 
priſe beyond imagination: ◻it 
Has ede him from W to ** pd 3G 
Ngo Q& A = 
Hear in what manner 1 I procdclingtle— 
vou may ſuppoſe the hurry in which 1 
left Dover T took no leave of my 
friend ;——his humane apothecary pro- 
mis'd not to quit him in my abſence.— 1 
gave orders when his Lordſhip enquir'd 
for me, that he ſhould be told particular 
buſineſs of my own had calld me to 
town expreſs. It happen'd very con- 
venient that I left him in a profound 
Dh, es ACh 


Away 
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„ Away. I flew,—agitated betwixt bope 
and fear . ;—harraſs'd by fatigue not in 
a bed for three nights before; — nature 

was almoſt wore out, when I _—_— at 
| tel banker's. | . 
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* accoſted « one of the clerks, defi 
t ſpeak with Mr. or Mrs. Detves * :— 
the former. not at home, I was immedi- 
ately conducted to the latter, a gentbel 
woman, about forty. She receiv d me 
pPolitely; but before I could acquaint | her 
With the occaſion of my viſit, the dvr 
open d, and in ſtepp'd a pretty ſprigh ht 

* 4 who on ſeeing me was going to 
retire.— Doyou want any thing, my love? 
; aid Mrs. Delves. Only, Madam, ſhe 
. replied, if you think it proper for I 

 Warley wo get . 5 ho. 


4 Mifs Warley exclaim'd I. ee | 
God! Miſs Warley !—Tell me, Ladies, 

is Miſs Warley really under your roof ? 
Both at once, for both ſeem'd equally 


di l 


. The name of the banker. 


4 
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iy to diffuſe happineſs, UE: ®. 
* wilhes. 1 | 


P 3% 
% * 
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'F threw myſelf back in my cba 
the ſurpriſe was more than 1 could fup- 
port. Shall I tell you all my weakneſs ? 
A even ſhed tears;—yes, Dick, I ſhed 
tears: but they were _ A here 
gladneſs. 


9M D 


* The Ladies look d e on each other, — 
Mrs. Delves ſaid in a tone that ſhew'd 


[ſhe was not without the darling paſſion | 
of her ſex, 


1 1 


7 Pardon me, Sir; I think I have heard 
"Miſs Warley has zo brother, —or I ſhould 


think by your emotion I ſaw him before 
me.—But whoever you are, this huma- 
nity is noble.— Indeed, the poor Want 


A 1 am not den brother, M e return'd 
I. It is true, ſhe has no brother; - but 
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Miſs Marley ny e parents... a abs 
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i gil a perfil it was the fan and, 


the eee But boſons It deg⸗ 
Delves was ſent to deſire Miſs Warley 
would c continue in bed an hour longer, on 
:ount of ſome — that ng} 
in accidentally. 1129 ares bog tir. 
Soon as Mis B Delves rerum d, 1 as 
* every particular. c cannot tell you 
half that paſs'd ;—I caginot. deſcribe their 
_ aſtoniſhment :—but let me tell you, Miſs 
is juſt recove'd anche 


Foo 


der Heeg up — me res too her 
face is as beautiful as ever. On mac 
ture deliberation, it was determin'd, for 
the ſake of Miſs Powis's health, ſhe muſt 
ſotne time N aint h P des, 


L # 1. K 
— . . | "a x "3 1k RF 


- 1 din'd with my new acquaintance, on 


their promiſing to procure an interview 
for 1 me with n Tee Wake e 


At was about five when Fs was adden | 

ker preſence. —1 found her in an ele- 
gant dreſſing- room, Bene on a: ſopha: 
her bead a little reclind. I ftepp'd 
flow'and ſoftly: ſhe aroſe as T enter d. 
I wonder not that Darcey adores her'; 
never was a form fo perfect! 


. 


My embtirigk nees best ohe againſt 
- another.— My heart, my impatient 
ee to my face to tell its joyful 

ns.—1 ventur'd to preſs her hand 
my- lips, but was incapable of pro- 
Vol. II. nouncing 


23 DAR 0 KD xt 4 1 hy 
"nbbncing « Hllable==She wa mo 


hen the ſaw his Wen wh en 
next her.—1 ſhall not repeat our conver- 

_ © ſation till it became intereſting, which 
began by her aſking, if I had heard lately 
any accounts from Barford Abbey? 
Lord Datcey, Madam, 1 etc "has 
e a rent deen Sir J W. 

— E SEW | 

To ant Daveoyt' the rope with great 
| emodon—ls Si qw and Lady P 


His is Lordihip, mon 5 Aube 
d. not mention particulars. ] be- 
** eee e nn 
| r pen | Pot) : 12 


94 bear, ſaid ſhe kay whey will 
think me an ungrateful creature. No 
perſon,” Mr. Moleſworth, had-ever e 
20 ions to their friends as I bave.— 
This family, Pn at the two Ladies, 


rr muſt 
I 2 — 
| * 
\ 
Py 


pie were polite * eee | 
En you tell me, Sir, continued ſhe, if 
Lord —here her face was all over crim- 
:ſon—heavens ! I mean, if Mr. Powis 
= his Lady are at the Abbey? Why 
did ſhe not ſay Lord Darcey ? I drr 
e name wee on her . TP 
1 anſ werd in he Amtes —— 
and ſitting ſilent a moment; ſhe aſk'd 
how I diſcover'd-her to be ſtill in Eng- 
land. I ſaid by means of a ſervant: 
true enough, Dick but then I was 
 obhg'd to add, this ſervant belong?d to 
Mr. Delves, and that he accidentally hap- 
pen'd a few hours ſince to mention her 
name whilſt I was doing buſineſs in the 
ſhop. —She was fond of dwelling on the 
family at the Abbey;—on Mr. and Mrs. 
Jenkings; —and once when I mention'd_ 
my friend, when I ſaid how happy I ſhould 
make him at my return; — pleaſure, che 
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n difficult: to be, W of any; a; a 
ſ} t her ex ln eyes. 
. 4 MTS Y Pre e ENS 5050 
5 it 18510 ; 


11 ſuppoſe ſhe will expect 1 from 
his Lordſhip.—If ſhe is angry at | ing 
ke” {yang no matter : the mi 


* 1 * . 


Wo 


185 moment 7 left ber, I ſtepp'd i into, 


£88! 


a chaiſe that waited for me at the doors 
and drove like lightning from ſtage to 
ſtage, till I reach'd this place N 
drivers being turn'd into Mercuries by s 2 
touch more efficacious than all the oath, 1s 
that can be ſwore by a firſt-rate blood. 


45 4 did not venture into Darcey's apart- 4 
ment till he was inform'd of my return. 
heard him impatiently aſk to ſee me, 
2s I ſtood without the door. This call'd 
me to him; hen pulling aſide the Cur- 
tain he aſk'd, Who is that? —Is it Mole- 
worth Are you come, my friend? 
But n have 1 ſeen ? —what have 
you 


BARFORD ABBEY: 

you h feurd looking earneſtly wk | 
Bee am paſt 35 feeling 
pleaſure even for you, George z—— 
yet tell me why) you look not io » trroyful 


Id £4 LY 
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I aſk'd what alieratiel it was Be law = * 
hat it was he ſuſpected. —When 1 
have. griev'd, my Lord, it has been for 
ou. If I am now leſs afflicted, you 
tbe leſs miſerable ——He ſtarted up. 
in t the bed, and graſping both my hands. 
in his, cry'd, Tell me, Moleſworth, is 
there a poſſibility, —a bare poſſibility ? — 
1 aſk no more; only tell me there is a 
bilge. 


My Note, my be Darcey, 
nothing 1 is impodlible. 


By heaven! he extlaintd; you would 
not flatter i me de heaven ſhe Een! K. 
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What is the eg os moſt Sith for ? 
—— Suppoſe that blefling granted. 


And you, Rifby, ſuppoſe the extafy. — 
the thankfulneſs that enſued. 


that 1s grateful to man, can he be 
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_ Mite Pow1s to Lady P owns. 15 ki - 


AHIN K me not e ee my 
ever-honour'd Lady, that I have 
been ſilent under the ten thouſand obli- 
gations which I receiv'd at Barford Ab- 
bey.— But indeed, my dear Lady, I have 
been very ill.— I have had the ſmall- pox: 
I was ſeiz'd delirious the evening after. 
my arrival in Town. My God ! what a 
wretch did I ſet out with !1—Vile man !— 
Man did I ſay?— No; he is a diſgrace to 
manbood.— How ſhall I tell your Lady- 
ſhip all I have ſuffer'd ?—I am weak, — 
very weak; —L find myſelf une to the 2 


taſk, — FS 
This moment I have hit on an expedient - 
that will unrayel all; — Il recall a“ let- 


This was the ſame Lord Darcey's ſervant ſaw 
on the counter. 


21 | F 4 | ter 
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ter which I have Juſt ſent. down to be put 
5 the poſt · office a letter Iwrote 
Lady Mary Sutton immediately on my 
arrival here; but was ſeiz d ſo violently, 
that I could not add the ſuperſcription, 
fo which reaſon it has lain by ever ſincg. 
—1 am eaſy on Lady Mary's account: 


—Mr. Delves has acquainted her of my 
illneſs e the prof] 4 of my re- 


covery. 


Obulſder then, dear Lady Powis 8. he 
andes 1 it was addreſs d to yourſelf. | 


I cannot do juſtice to the affeftion, — 
the compaſſion, the tender aſſiduity 
I have experienc'd from Mr. Delves's fa- 
mily :—T ſhall always love them; I hope 
too I * be grateful. „ 


God grant, my dear Lady; God 
grant, dear Sir James, that long ere this 
y o wad have embrac'd. Mr. and on. 


- 2 Woe. Fa FS 
8 ; ; F 


Powis. 
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Powis.—My"'heart is with 50 Lit d. 


Ughts to dwell at Barford bey. om 


one nc bie me ome K hed 


In a few days I hope to do myſelf Me 
hondur of writimg t your Ladylhi 
again. One line from your” deat Han 
would be moſt gratefully: rewe, by 
8 and r er * 1 


® 
* 


r ven 90 Je, ent , S idee Hani 
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F. 8. 5 Mx. good friends Mr. and Mrs. 
. ings ſhall hear from me.next-poſt... 
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g Powns to Lady Maar Sur ron, 


ö Rk. 1480 . 21 44 Ev 11 


0 H ee d Sx . ehe 
O have I eſcap'd from? Could your 
LEadyſhip believe that a man, who, to all 
appearance, has made a good huſband to 
your: agreeable neighbour upwards of 
twelve years,” and preferv'd the character 
of a man of honour ;—could you believe 
in the decline of life he would have fal- 
len off? No; he cannot have fallen: ſuch 
a mind as his never was exalted. 
It is the virtues of his wife that has hi- 
therto made his vices imperceptible ;— 
that has kept them in their dark cell, 
afraid to venture out; afraid to ap- 
pear amidſt her ſhining perfections.— 
Vile, abandon'd Smith But for the 
Jake of his injur'd, unhappy wife, I will 

not 
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not diſcover his baſeneſs to any but your- 
ſelf and Lady Powis.— Perhaps Mrs. 
Smith may not be unacquainted with his 
innate bad principles; — perhaps ſhe con- 
ceals her knowledge of them, knowing 
it vain to complain of a diſorder which 
is paſt the reach of medicine. What 
cure is there for miſchief lurking under 
the maſk of hypocriſy ? It muſt be of 
long ſanding before that covering can 
grow over it: — like a vellum on the eye, 
though taken off ever ſo ſkilfully, it will 
_ ſpread on the nn ſight. 


Tow am NE: running on 6 7 
are flutter'd :——I begin where I ſhould 
end, and end where I mould begin. 
Behold me, deareſt Madam, juſt pate 5 
from my Hampſhire fr iends, — ſilent and 
in tears, plac'd by the ſide of my miſ- 
creant conductor. ou know, my 
Lady, this ſpecious man can make him- 
ſelf vaſtly e : he ſtrove to ren. 


— 


| Ca 10 i pail rh + 
outfit ſetting Out. 
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We had travell'd on 1 ſtages with- 
out varying the ſubject, which was that 
of our intended tour, when I ſaid 1 
hop'd it would conquer Mrs. Smith's me- 
lancholy for the death of her brother, — 
How did his anſwer change him in a 
moment from the meſt I to the 
5 n of his ſex! i 


11 15 | 
x bf * has ' 141 211; 


. My wife, Nis Warley, with a Teer that 
arch him look dreadful, wants your 
charming ſprightlineſs: —it is a curs'd 
thing to ee with, 3 gloomy 
nern dne een nkds 


* 1414 ; 


4 
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"hn Sir! caſting at bün a book of 
duiſdain; do you call mildneſs, compla- 
- "ey; 5. Wee * tem Ni $999 ? 


F * 


es 3 18 RR alter d. Madam, . 5 115 is 
en old and peeviſh ;—her health is 
bad; — ſhe cannot live long. 


Mrs. 
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acMss. Smith can never be peevi/h, Sir; 
—and as to her age, I thought it pretty 
near Wan oron. | | 
Ie! 9 bn | 
1 Ne o, no, or IAG you are quite miſ- 

en I; am at n five n ene 

0111 All | 

Five years, Sir! . are , s years, 
oe NG e b Min 2, n 
9 dk, 

Come, come, Mi | Wale | ans 
his huge paw: on my hand, and in a tone: 
of es that ſhew'd him heartily nettled, 

even at my time of life I can admire: 
a beautiful young Lady. If my wife 
hould: die, od as I am—men older 
chan myſelf, with half my eſtate, have 
married ſome of the fineſt women in the: 


. opt + . "I. 8 2 0 5953 Þ4 + 7 
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Very likely, Sir as chin. it is _ 
be ſuppos'd the characters of ſuch men 


A need eee amiable. No 


N 


W 


ſent e but had he behav'd-like- 2 an — 
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be; ” \ 9 
* 
you 


ebf 03 (4962) | 
{This was A pretey | home:heutt 


I-muſt-have: hated him. He was very 
reſpectful, very ceremonious, and very 
thoughtful, till we arrived at the inn 
where we were to ſtop the night; and 
had ſo much art not to ſeem diſpleas'd, 
that I refus d giving him my company 

at ſupper, under pretence of indiſpoſi- 
tion. Indeed, I was far from well : 
a child which I had feen a few hours 


| before freſh᷑ in the ſmall pox, a good 


my room, not to appear ſuſpicious, I 


went down at his requeſt, to eat a bit of 
cake and drink a glaſs of wine, before 1 
retired for the night. I had ſcarce 
ſwallow'd it When he left me, as he ſaid, 
to ſpeak to the drivers. I wiſhed him a 


good — as he went out, and took an 


* d oppor- 
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to m 5 lock'd 
the door, and fat myſelf down to undreſs ; 


but J began to be greatly alarm'd by 
ſomething that mov'd under the bed. 
Judge my ſurprize,—judge my horror, 
Don taking the candle and examining, 
to ſee there a man But how was that 
ſurprize.—xhat horror nee on Ar 
I” gave a ad eam, nd ran ma 
the door; but had not power to turn che 
keys: before en me in hin arms.— 


3 calm, Mis Warkey, cried the 
Sue met tell you, that her you 
e eee 1 . uu 


er arp Ah ks aid L ins 
from him :—leave me this inſtant—be- 
. e ber * _ A | 
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abs eren he reply d, law 
vot go till you have heard and pardond 
me. Here I ſtand determind to tbe 
. heard; — Bear Me, or this. moment is my 
laſt, With that he drew out. ap piſtolz 
; ang. held LS a 1 ALAS + ve *tern3[3 
ASH odd 393 an Nt E.! 0 needy 
und dare: you, aid 13 beg all 
my reſolution, dare you ruſſi into eter=» 
nity, without one virtue to offer up wit 
your polluted ſoul -:? I pronounc'd'ithele- 
hbok' d- like a crimnal at the hour of ex 
ecution. Letting the piſtol drop from 
his hand, the baſe diſſembler fell on his 
knees before me. Nobody hearing my 
eries, nobody coming to my aſſiſtance, 
I, was oblig'd to hear; and pretend: to 
credit his penitential proteſtations. God 
knows how my ears might have been 
farther ſhockꝰ' d with his odious paſſion; 
bat indignities I might have ſuffer'd; - 
had I not heard ſome perſon paſſing 


by: the. door of my apartment: on 
en which: 
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 whichiI vetitur'd to give another ſcream. 
The door Was inſtantly burſt open; 
and whilſt an elderly Gentleman ad- 
vanc'd towards me, full of ſurprize, the 
dteſted brute Aipp'd away.— This Gen- 
tleman, my good deliverer, was no other 
than your Ladyſhip' s banker, who when 
lie-was acquainted with my name, infiſt- 
ed on taking me to Town in his own 
coach, where he was returning from a 
viſit he had made at Saliſbuty. I did 
not aſk, neither do I know what became 
of Smith; but I ſuppoſe he will ſet aut 
with his wife immediately for Dover. 
Thank God! I am not of the party. 
How I pity poor Miſs Frances Walſh,” 
a, young Lady who,” he told me, was 
waiting at his houſe in Town to £0 over 
with them. I am but juſt arriv'd at Mr. 
Delves's houſe.— Mr. and Mrs. Delves 
think with me, that the character of 
the ænworthy Smith ſhould not be exposꝰd 
for the ſake of his worthy wife. —The- 
N here are all aimable.—1 could ſay” 
a great 
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a great deal more; but my head aches 


dreadfully. This I muſt add, I have 


conſented, at the tender i intreaties of Mr. 


and Mrs. Delves, to remain with them 


till a proper opportunity offers to throw 
myſelf at your Ladyſhip's feet. My 


head grous worſe :———I muſt lay down 
my pen. — This bad man has TO, 


geen ans: into a fever. Ira 0 
585 a SP at "21 


. following ae were added: air 


Nn . " N | TO) moms Yak 


”T hope, my dear Fun before this, | 
you have Mr. Delves letter j—if — 
you know 1 have had the ſmall- pox.— 


Tou know too Jam out of 3 


How can I be thankful enough for ſo 
many eſcapes his is the firſt day 1 
have been able to hold a pen. I am 


permitted to write no more than the 
name of your honour” d and affect! ionate 


* wy 
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Captain Rlenv to the Honourable Grone 


* Morzswon ri. | 4 255 

1. . | 

ri al ts l 10 
gratitude,—the parents bleſſings, 


—their infinity of joy, be contain'd in 
one poor ſheet No: Was I to repeat 
half, —only half of what they ſend you; : 
might write on for ever. One ſays 

you ſhall be their ſon; — another, their 
brother ;—a third, that you are a man 
moſt favour d of heaven ;——but all 
agree, as a reward for your virtues, your 
are impower'd to heal afflictions:—in 
ſhort, they want to make me think 

you can make black white. But 
enough for * vanity of one man. 
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I dread „ contig: to the Abbey.— 
Wethat are here already, ſhall only, then, 
appear 


u „fen nb x. 


t like piſmires: 2d; 222 GE Wt eib. 

bi yo friend not to think His head Will 
hitch the clouds. e 
| pa Left 10Y -. 1 TU 280 T9TIIBW 6 101 
Me With dn bear ds be twice Gitte. 
| herited ? = Mr. Mor gan's eſtate, Wich“ 
che ther day I was dle to Poftess, "ts | 

now to devolve on the Honodfable 
George Moleſworth.— But mar ne 
As I have been diſinherited for you,. you 
as certainly will be diſinherited Jor Lord 

Dareey | Ste 7.76901 


* b : ; ” : 
_— CO 4 : 3 >> . 3 * ; 14 . 01 
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See e man 166 cobſiqueties 1 am. 
Does Captain Riſby ſay ibis Does 
Captain Riſby ſay tha. *—Does Captain. 
er W wel of f it 5 = . 


% 2 8 A, N. 
93 


| Expect, 3 to behold me Para 
into perferment againſt my will ;—all 

| great people ſay ſo, you know ; expect 

_ to'behold me preſide as governor of this 

caſtle. ——Let me enjoy it then; iet“ | 

1 myſelf beneath the ſun- beam. 


If 


Y he hon S with 


eas 4 


If, G. wit l 


: * 


Lands ſurr ounded, 1s, inſufficient 0 Fi 
your expanded heart; — if it looks out 


for a warmer gratification; you ſhall ſee, 


you ſhall hear, the exulting parents 
Yep 5 ſee Mr. Morgan revers d; 


44 


Watſon reſtor'd to more, than fehts 
— ſteward. and his family worthy- 
every honour they. receive from chis 5 5 
ngurable houſe. NAA tlie naad ISA 
* 101 {rw ViAd8ST199706 
hear my adn 5s ge, esd f 

to hear ſhadows ;—— but more ſo to hear 
them ſwear, —Ha ! ha! ha!— Hal ha 
ha, I cannot ſpeak to it for laughing. 
— Coming, Sir coming, Mr. Mor- 
gan !—— Now is he curſing me in every 
corner of the houſe ;—I ſuppoſe dinner 

is on the table. | | 


This m mome nt return'd from, regaling 
myſelf with the happy family ;—I mean 
Sir James and Lady Powis, with their 
joyful inmates.— Mr. and Mrs. Pois 
are 


are ſet out for London. As an addition 

to their felicity, Lady Powis had a letter | 
from her grand- daughter te inſtant they | 
were IE" into the chaſe, ES 


4 
ker ane hour I 1 am eee 
——— take, then, the particulars which I 
Was (apron giving _ by * 

ON 

5 was ee in ho pews, 
talking to Mr. Watſon ; the Ladies, Sir 
James, and Mr. Morgan, in the dreſſing- 
room, when i ſaw John riding down the 
great road a full gallop. —At firſt 1 
thought Lord Darcey had been dead; 
then, again, conſider'd his faithful ſer- 
vant would not have oome poſt with the 


news: however, I had not patience to 


go through the houſe, but lifting up a 

ſaſh, jump'd out before he could reach 
the ſtable- yard Without ſpeaking, 
I enquir'd of his face what tidings; and 
was anſwer' d by a broad grin, I had no- 
"0s to fear from his melage. 1 


* Well, 
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wel, John, fad I, running up to 
nim, —how is * Lord ? how is Nr. 
e e — ads 


a 4 2 
1 1 As 8 
l £ 


Ronen!” 1 [thinks Wis Sir been | 
12 God! With that he turned his 
: horſe; and was nn n "ne men 


D . 


| Zounds, John, a are - yougning? 
een you going? 
1 e at enirli ttt. 


ö ; 8 


5 Av me, Sir Lollo me PR 

: bp a briſk trot). If you kill me, I dare 

not deliver letter or meſſage | before we 
are at a 3 from the Abbey.” 


202 1 \choughs Hit mad, but kbpr on by 
the fide of his horſe *rill we came to the 


N of a a d 5 where he diſmounted. 


a Ages Sir, ſaid be, Ii a bk that 
"beſpoke his conſequence, have pa- 


Hence, whilſtI tie up my hore. 


W: .- 


am — r ol al patience. 
Wich Shi he I to er 
your letters. rambled with ſurpriſe 
at the contents, and fell againſt a hedge. 
John, who by this time had faſt- 

en'd his ſteed, came up to me juſt as I 
recover'd my legs; ——and ſpeaking 
cloſe to my ear, — Twas John Warren, 
Sir, was the man who found out the 1 ; 
etwas 8 Sir. | 


1 ſhook him and by the hand, but 
for my ſoul could not utter a ſyllable.— 
I hope you are not ill, Sir, ſaid the poor 
. thinking me- ferz'd POO _ 


No, John no, rephy'a I; z: it is 4 
| excels of pleaſure.Vou are a wel- 
come meſſenger FTW. have made 8 


fortune. 


2 3 John 


- 


way. 
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John ; 


221. 


arren, and pleaſe your hondur, 
ha made his dear Lord happy that 
is more pleaſurable to * chan al thy 
riches in the world. its i 


1 4 


-You emen gore, John 95 


ths * $14) 


Ay, Captain; but was it not very ſen⸗ 
ble to remember the young Lady's 
hand-writing | ?. Would a powder. 


headed monkey have had the forecaſt? 


Oh very ſenſible John very ent 
ble, indeed !——Now go the Abbey; 
-aſk for my ſervant z—ſay you was 
ſent by Mr. Moleſworth to enquire for 
the family, but do not mention you have | 
leen me —I ſhall return by a different 


* * Fs 


John mounted immediately, and 1 
walk'd full ſpeed towards the houſe. 


Vol. II. G I found 


"uh Found Mr. Morgan raking. long 
ſtrides up and down the din ing-parlour, 


puffing, blowing, and Ou his ö is 
on every ide. 


"Where have you been, Captain f. I 
= ſent to ſeek you.——Lord Darcey” 8 
ſervant is without come to enquire 
how things are here. would not let 
them ſend his meſſage up; but I have 
been our e to aſk . his Lordi 1195 


5 77 $80 


2 Wel. | Sir, and what ſays the ſervant? 


8 Says Faith I hardly know what 
he ſays ,—ſomething about hopes of him: 
to be plain, I ſhould think it better if 
hope was out of the queſtion. ——If he 
and all of at were dead But ſee John 


yourſelf; J will fend him to yOu: 


; As he was juſt without the door, I 


drew him back and turn d the key.— = 


Come 


5BAR FOR Qs * 5 
Ak FORD A 5 


Come hither, Sir ; n Was 


Mr. Morgan: —I have beg af ir im- 
portance to communicate. N 


D—n ye, Captain, what's s the matter 


now ? (ſtaring. III hear no more bad 
news upon my foul, I'Il run out of i it 


(attempting to open the 1 0 


191 10 


Wo 
YE 2 


Hold, Sir; j why this impatience ?— 2— 
ud! Powis lives! Will you run from me 
now ?—Miſs Powis lives With that he 
ſent forth a horrid noiſe ;—ſomething be- 
twixt howling and ſcreaming.—It reach'd 
the dreſſing- room, as well it might: had 
the wind fat that way, I queſtion if the 
village would not have been alarm'd.— 
Down ran Sir James and Mr. Powis into 
the library z—out jump'd Mr. Morgan. 
I held up my hand for him to retreat: 
he diſregarding the caution, I followed. 
—Sir James was inquiring of a ſervant 
vg whence the noiſe had proceeded. * 


G 2 '% 
\ 
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1 BARFORD ABBEY, 
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It was J, Laid Mr. Morgan, rubbing his 
ndes, and expreſſing the agitation of joy 
by dumb ſhew ;—it was I, beating one 
of my dame dogs for "—_— up ſt ir 


It thar'is all, faid Mr. . 
revark. to my mother and wife, who are 
much hurtied Away we went together, 


and the affair of the dog paso d very 
„ Dr o 7850 58 


1 fat ng for ſome ha to 
1 luce the event my heart Jabour'd.to 
give up-—Every ſigh thateſcap'd,—ever 
fortowful look that was interchang'd, I 
now'plac'd to my own account, becauſe 
| np poten aq acvenſe the ſcene. 


_— 


_—— 


\ Addrefing myſelf to Mr. i ald 
. knew Lord. Darcey's ſervant was 
below. He ſhook his ad No, he 
—— it is all over, Riſby, 
1 ſuppoſe, in a low voice ?—1 hardly with 


7 r for 


%% "alt 
8 
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for his own fake he may recover :—for 
Hark, ir would be ſelfiſh, F 


r 


| 11 8 ns. oa ww I 0 0 8 
wa ESE; e he . do 8: 


"Mana binkerdeddMies. 1 2 2 
tears ſtarting afreſh to her ſwoln. eyes; 
then you really n . Ae 


he may recover y 


If he does; Madam, return'd I, he 
: is flatter d into life. Flatter d ſaid 
j 8 Powis eagerly ber ee Po 


— 


Why, e 1 he We 45 1 7 80 


fome pe4fons are yd. from the! nne 


* 


1 chew. all Gn e me 
on every ſide: there ſeem'd but one 
voice, yet each aſk'd if I credited the re- 


N * , 


G 3 bi 1 faid 
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Auris — onga, 9% 7 . r 

Down en App on their knees, 
praying with uplifted hands their dear 
dear child may be of the number 
Though nothing could equal the ſolem 
nity of this ſcene, I could ſcarce com- 
mand my countenance, when I ſaw Mr. 
Morgan ſtanding in the midſt of the cir=' 
cbdis hae held up before his ag 
. ee area N Hoaoqunw :zeid 


\ of 2 . off pLT ARR 


5447 3 & 4 0 4 


- bees lem their ac a] 8 
them all the conſolation I thought at that 
moment they were capable of ſuſtaining; 
Hand aſſurd them no vigilance would 
be wanting to come at particulars. ——I 
was aſk d, if there was any letter from Mr: 
Molefworth ? When anſwer'd in the 
affirmative, the next queſtion was, if 
it related to what I had juſt diſclos' d? 
I equivocated in my reply, and withdrew 
to write the ew unconnetted: lines VO 
oy n_ : 21 


E 10 alter 
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After he was diſpatch'd, I return'd 
immediately to the hopeing, ——fearing 
family. Mr. Watſon was ſitting amidſt 
them: he ſeem'd like a Being of purity 
preſiding over hearts going to en 
edi for ee UE to the Divine << 
TTHID XI Hp 

He heard me as 1 nds het ** 
from his ſeat as I came near him, and 
preſſing one of my hands between both 
his, whiſper'd, I have ſeen Mr. Morgan. 
Then raiſing his voice, You are the 
meſſenger of joy, Mr. Riſpy; n 
the happineſs you have begun: — all 
preſent, pointing round, are EY to 
rede it. : 


g NET Re”, 14 


aus: . my pen. I muſt not 
attempt this ſcene :——a meer 
would have wrote it in tears. 


e ea tit 2 the 
beauty of holineſs —Affliction ſeems to 
20 nd this amiable family only 
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hei everence 
2 admiration a aye oh Ormnipo- 
| certain n great wan remarks, NO as 


men — | 
We ell 78 Neun _ own N 
Das atio FAY LENS 1 e in and: : 


95 eee even n this world attend 
the virtuous, who would be deprav'd 9. 
Could the looſe, the abandon'd, look in 
on this happy manſion, how would their 
ſenſual appetites be pallꝰ d How would 
they hate, how deteſt the vanity, the 
Folly, that leads to vice. If pleaſure 
is their purſuit, here they might ſee it 
ſpeaking at mouth and eyes. pleaſures 
'that fleet not away e deere ber are | 
e ne * ret 


| hene tm is his to „kei wife 
— 1 wed: eg ee is 


2 39 


ab | 9 9 infur'd: 


a \ 
— x JE” 42 + 5 6p * FEY 2 "4 .* BY 
1 mn 12 c . 1 Ty * ES, 
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inſur d :—in my conſcience, there will 
not be ſuch ne, ee in brown. 7 


22 
— 


1 


A. Wer arations are making to welcome 
ts lovely ſucceſſor of this ancient houſe; 
| —preparations | to. rejoice thoſe 'whoſe 
ſatisfactions are ſcanty ;—to clothe the 
naked, to feed the hungry, — to let 
the ſtately roof echo with ſongs and 
mirth from a croud of ren e 4 
1 tenants. | 


* aſi _ Mrs. Tenkings crying out 
| in bs cet / angel !——my ſweet 
angel! As to the old gentleman and 
Edmund, they actually cannot ARA” 
from tears, when Miſs Powis's name 1 
-mention'd. —Sir James and her Lady- 
ſhip are never eafy without theſe good 
folks. Alt has ever been an obſerva- 
tion of mine, that at an unexpected for- 
tunate event, we are fond of having peo- 

2 PBs about us who feel on the ſame occa- 


— 


1 | Mr. W is quite his own man again: 
—he has been regaling himſelf with a 
fine hunt, whilſt I attended Sir James and 
my Lady in an airing round the Park. 
After dinner we were acquainted with 
all his loſſes and croſſes in the dog and 
huorſe way. He had not ſeen Filley rubb'd 
. 1055 n.this fortnight :—the huntſman h 
. of... his beſt hounds : 2 


0 1 
| — els we were lame and one of h 


2 


running h horſes. glander'd .- -He . 


cluded with ſwearing, asthings turn'd on 
he did no not matter it much ; but had it 
happen'd t three weeks ſince; he ſhould 
have drove all his ſervants to the devil. 
— Enougb of Mr. Morgan. Adieu, 
hy V folefworth !— —F orget not my con- 

gratulations to your noble, happy, friend. 


th: 1 21 1 
| 2 „ * 2 
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The, ' Honourable S Mor zswen f | 
4 to RICHARD: Risvy, Eſq; 1 1 71 

bas 80 0 | ei 5 55 


D⁵ dt ns n 1 = 1 1 18 - / Dover 420 
2 
7 171 is happineſs, 1 Dick 1—1 ſeen no- 


r Ie Lou, 


thing elſe; I hear of nothing elſe. 

Is t is the 14. thing Itake leave ie at 
nigt t;— the frſt thing 1 meet in the 
morning —Yeterday was full of i 1 — 

3 175 8 K dined with Mr. and Mrs. 

Powis and their charming daughter, at 
the Banker's.— To look back, it ſeems 
as if T had gone | through all the vexations 
of my life i in the laſt three weeks.” 


* 


Darcey 14 not let me reſt till I 
bad been to congratulate them, or ra- 
ther to ſatisfy his own impatience, be- 8 
ing diſtracted to hear how Miſs Powis bore 
the great. diſcovery.— Her fortitude is 
amazing - But Sir James has had every 
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particular from his ſon; . Iſhall 
ane. on that rt x8 {-S10fn 


118 1120 


The f following ſhort RE receiy'd 
. Mr. Powis, as I was avs oſt for | 


Town. e e ov; aw ore. ; noiflur 
| 1191318 7 

Mr. Powrs to the Honourable GEORGE 

WEIR net Merz $WORTH, Loh 


* 
1 4 


; 4 * HE firſt moment 1 can Say 
4 ſelf from the tender embraces of all 
6 my hopes; the firſt moment I can 
L leave my belovw'd daughter, I come 
to Dover; come to acknowledge 
« my gratitude to the noble-minded 
Moleſworthʒ; I come to teſtify my 
_ <. affeCtion to the generous, diſintereſted 

Lord Darcey. We pray for the re- 
« covery of his-Lordſhip's health. 
« When that is eſtabliſh'd, not one wiſh. 
will be wanting to complete the feli- 


« city of 
J. Powis.“ 18 
. 


4 
* 
* 
= 4. 
- us - 
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The more I know of this family, the 


more I admire them. I zuſt be their 
neighbour, that's certain. — Suppoſe I pe- 
tition for a little ſpot at one end of the 


Park; ſappaſe you throw up your com- 
miſſion; and we live together two ſnug 


hunbelen. 
Aber vows he will go to Town next 
week. If fatigue ſhould cauſe him to 
relapſe, what will become of us then? 
Ns wall - now. n 


We ſhall e come 1 a Fe 8 
axle to the Abbey.——1I long to ſee the 
doors thrown open to receive us. 
een like, I - ſhall firſt count 
days; next hours; then minutes: 
though Jam your's the ſame. bores 
e and every where. 


A”, 


. 
LE T- 
2 3 


| Moaowons: 1 
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| # Few Don mot OL Damn SAT S555 - 


LETTER 1 


3 0 (01k 7 et SO MREY! 
The Honourable Graner Morgowonry to | 
| the ſame. 


* 


8 


D batche lers Piſſi !. A horrid 
ſcheme I give it up.— Over head and 
ears, Dickx ! nnd s 

e eee enn 14mm id 2 

Laſt Monday arriv'd at his Lordfhip's 
houſe in 8?! James . Sguare, the Right 
Honourable' the Earl and Countefs of 
Hampſtead, Lord Hallum, — the La- 
dies * Wd er Curtis. a 

pts as 1 m_ to be fav'd ;,— f 

true, that Lady Elizabeth and 1 X K 

are blooming : as angels. 


ST IN * W 2 {EL 


Three times e I fat FO pen in 
vw 520d paper folded, yet could not 


U 


7 tune 


"3 


(2 


4 
j * 
, / 


' Miſs Frances Walſh, going over in the 
yacht which was unfortunately caſt away 
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tune my mind to write one word. e 
head and cars 14 ſay.” — 


f Paſt one in the morning au filent 1 


Let me * if T can 1 ſcribble now. 


"Vit I + tell you th . drove 
1 at Dover, which I concluded 
was: Miſs/Powis's, is diſcover'd to bꝭ a 


the corpſe much defac' d: but what 
confirm d it to be the body of Miſs 
Powis, was a handkerchief taken from 
the neck mark'd FW. Poor young 
Lady ! her friends, perhaps, are ſuffer» 


ing the exceſſes of grief which you and I 


have ſo lately witneſs'd. But this 
is a b I ſhall not dell on. | 
a came to Town: this evening . 
Darcey :——he bore the journey very 
poorly ;—ſinking, fainting, all the way. 
When we got to our lodgings, and he 

Was 


* 
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was put into a bed, recovering 4 little, 
he preſs'd me to go to the Banker's. 1 
fow tus” 414.7 rg ow! went iam 


a 


| J $2 arp rtgan] mitt 

1 PORY name was no ſooner ſent up, than 
Mr. Powis flew to receive me. Wel- 
come, my friend ! ſaid” he; you come 


opportunely. We have a noble family 
with us that has been juſt wiſhing to ſee 


Mr. Moleſworth.— He had time for no 
more; the door open d. What was my 


furprize to be embrac'd by Lord Hamp- 


che Counteſs and our two divinities, 


ment, told me the Loves and Graces had 


put a" finiſhing ſtroke to the great work 


of virtue and bumility.———Lady Mary 
Sutton, ——yes, Lady Mary Sutton too. 


" A a % ry 
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I have 


| 
9 
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I have the honour, ſaid Mr. Powis, of 


preſenting Lady Mary Sutton (the ſource 
of all my felicity) to Mr. Moleſworth.— 


Then addreſſing himfelf to her Lady- 
ny Permit me, Madam, to introduee 


to che n 1 Wen ee oo ES 
15 n 4 r 
If ever 1 with'd to Mine it was hae | 
FRET would have given the world for 
eloquence; —nay, common underſtand- 


ing. The former I never poſſeſs d: 


ſurprize and pleaſure had flown away 


with the latter. Miſs Fowis has an eye 


that looks through one's very ſoul. 
a ſweet compaſſionate eye: the dignity 
it expreſſes beſpeaks your confidence. 


She perceived my ' embarraſſment, and 


faid, Come, Mr. Molefworth, let me 
have the ſatisfaction of placing you next 


Lady. Mary, So down fat the ftupid - 


blockhead.—— Her Ladyſhip is very 
chatty, and very affable: ſhe ſaid a 


thouſand obliging things; but half was 


loſt 
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loſt upon me, whilſt- Pri Beg 
n ade NH -O 
e eee ee eee . 
Mr. Mrs. Dis and Lady Mary, en:, 
quired. affectionately after the health of, 
Lord Darcey. When I ſaid he was/ 
come to Town, up flew the heart's tell- 
tale to the face of Miſs P owis.— Hen far, 
ther and mother aſk'd, if they might 
baye the happineſs of waiting on his 
Lordſhip, next morning. I aroſe to 
_ aſſure them what joy their viſit, would. 
occaſion; when having ſettled the hour, 
and ſo forth, I lid to a chair vacant be- 
tween-Lady Elizabeth and Lady Sophia, 
—How. enchanting did they look ho] 
enchanting did they ſpeak !—No reſerve; 
all frankneſs ;—the ſame i innocence in 
their manners as at fifteen 5—the yivacity 
of the French, the ſedateneſs of the 
Engliſh, how Sharmungly blended! . 


Rilby, thou art 2 fortunate . . 


LT . 


= Sophia ſpeaks of thee with eſteem. . 


3 


» $ * 
- © $4 — g 
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The ſweet prens- Ages only by at- 
| cradtion—held me by theear e 
an hour. From them I learnt Lady 
Mary Sutton came to England, on re- 
cetving an account from Mr. Delves that 
Miſs Po wis had the ſmall-pox. Happy 
for us, Dick, they lov'd ns Mary too 
weer n i 2 903 07: hs 

tt Om Eis 1070 

'As I was! Iiftening to their entertain- 
ing deſcriptions of Pindes abroad, Wwe 
were join'd by Lord Hallum. Moleſ. 
worth, faid his Lordſhip, I will not wa 
fer theſe girls to engage you ſolely; — 
My prating fiſters are grown ſo abe 
TRE: am Kor rat to be a we yh pee 


{ A | Hitited converſation bed in 
which eke boca en wn det the 
your” * . ̃ v 


' More + and more ſick of my Sarehilii 
notions Let ] aver, that ſtate mould 
be my choice, rather than ſwallow one 


EET. h grain 
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grain of indifference in che matrimonial 
pill, gilder'd over ever fo nicely.— 
Think what nut be my friendſhip for 
Darcey, to tear myſelf from this engage- 
ing circle before nine !—As I was taking 
my leave, Lady Mary ſtepp'd towards 
me. — To- morrow, Mr. Moleſworth, ſaid 
her Lad yſhip, 1: beſpeak the favour of 
your company and Lord Darcey's to dine 
with me in Pall Mall: I bow'd, and 
| anfiver'd wore wr his Lan and my: 


# 
ll. * "on ; | 
* 8 8 ' 
- x o 


We hall rejoice, och nne, to 
congratulate your friend on his recovery, 
booking with peculiar meaning at 
Miſs Powis.—I think by that look there 
will be an interview between the overs, 
though I did not ſay ſo much to Darcey. 
le requires ſleep: none would he 
have had, if he knew my ſurmiſes.— 
El to bed, and dream of Lady Eliza- 
: bettz—/@ good night, Dick. 


0 * 
* : 1 * | 
i 
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111 Oni JET. 


i 1 Twelve ofdock A 


Mr, and Mrs. Powis this moment 
gone; 5 Lord Darcey dreſſing to meet 
them i in Pall- Mall. — Les, they are to be 
there; and the whole groupe of beau- 


8 
% 


ties are to be there ;z—Mils Powis, —— 


Lady Elizabeth, —Lady Sophia, —and 


the little ſprightly hawk-eyed Delves.— 


Riſby, you know nothing of Hife; 2 are 7 


dead and buried. 


I will try t to be ibi l pe 
muy head runs round and round with plea- 
ſure.— The interview was affecting to the 
laſt degree. Between whom Why 
Darcey, Mr. and Mrs. 
write no more. 


ry 
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of nature. In ſuch ſcenes as 1 have 


witneſs'd, the ſeul begins to know her- 
Xlf :—ſhe gives us a peep into futurity: 


—the enjoyments of this. thy; has been 


all her own. 


— F - 


* 


| Once more 1 regain n the beaten path of | 


* 89 


f 13 me . under the hands of 
hair-dreſſers, valets, &c. &c. &c. I hate 
thoſe fellows about me: but the ſingu- 
larity of this viſit made me undergo their 


torture with tolerable patience. Now 
Was 
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was the time when Vanity, under pretence 
of reſpect, love, and 8 e e m— 


in her rr I DOT? fo 
"Revd e when we wereſet down 
at Lady Mary Sutton s,—Darcey trem- 
bled, and look*d ſo pale at coming out of 
his chair, that I defir'd a ſervant to ſhew 
us to a room, where we might be alone 
till Mr. Powis was inform'd of our being 
in the houſe. He inſtantly came with 
Lady Mary. Tender welcomes and 
affectionate careſſes fill'd him with new 
life. Her Ladyſhip propos'd he ſhould 
firſt ſee Miſs Powis in her drefling-room 


that none ſhould be preſent but Mr. 


and Mrs. Powis, her Ys and your 
humble ſervant. 

: Ide how agrecable this muſt be to 
his Lordſhip, whoſe extreme weakneſs 
confider'd, could not have ſupported 
this interview before ſo much company 
as were aſſembled in the drawing- room. 
, 4 £ | oF + - ; The 
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from her Ladyſhip that ſhe —_ us, 


dene compaſſonar at this moment. 
not to cd. — We follow d 
Mis ois; the door open'd;—Darcey 
turn'd half round, and laying his cold 
. hand on mine, ſaid, Oh Moleſ- 
worth my . is in nenn, 


"can Fer! Ante 
* 8 4% £ L 8 74 ; 
353 ; ** ho en I 
Oo 


e reception of 2 A ; can 
deſcribe the dignity of beauty; — the 
melting ſoftneſs of ſenſibility; — the 


bluſhing emotion of Wt; ? $0, 
__— 1 * 5 


The Ladies Rood to receive us; Miſs 
Powis ſupported between her W and 
_ Mary abe all graceful timidity ; 
| — they 
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all extaſy and rapture.—Do you 
& to ſee Darcey at the feet of his 
mittreſs No; at Mrs. Powis? 5, © at 
Warn _— he fell. | 


1 
4 


Wes was rais'd, and embrac'd ten- 
derly— by the. parents,— 
Mary. Mr. Powis ſaid, preſenting 


him to his delighted daughter, Zu, my 


dear, muſt make our returns of gratitude 


to Lord Darcey;—giving him her more 


than paſſive. hand, which he preſs'd to 
his lips with fervor, ſaying, This is the 
hour my ſoul has flown up to petition 
—— Deareſt, beſt of women | ! tell me I 
am welcome. FS 


Vol. II. +, Sa, She 


Thee eyes of. hi Adorable eie d. 


— by Lady 


> (meyer — ere, mens _ - 
— —— — — 
—— I hos — Do 
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return d Mr. 


cðghe does bid you welcome, 
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By this time we were ſeated, and 


Ban > 


Mary return d to the company. 
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f «Honourtd 20 L am, ald Bis - ip. 
addreſſing Miſs Powis, will you permit 
me, Madam, 1 in preſence of your revered ' 
| parents, —in preſence of the friend to 
whom every wiſh of my heart has been 
confeſs'd ;——will you permit me to 
hope you are not offended, by my appli- 
ae I 10 ames ? ——May W for. 


1 
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Friendſhip, my Lord (reply d the in- 


terrupting Oe 8 1 command con; 
bran Ot * 


Friendfbip / (retorted he) Mis Powis, 

ſtarting up :—is that al I am to =! 1 | 

can I accept your friendſhip ?—— 

No, Madam, the man who would have 
Dapeni Hy died 


. wavy 
died or = aſpires t to more than friend. 
Ahe afpires s to your ben vor 


ne e eee e eee * 


4 810. 4 2 
am no Aranger, my Lord, "ret retu rd 
ATVIE TED 
the, to the honour you intend me; 


I am no ſtranger to your worth; but 
Thave ſcruples . - to 
me inſurmotntabl e... 


md en gary mot f---- n8q< vs 


why 18323 292 & ll 
never ſaw him ſo affefted, 

vi © goon 5 FI 3289q 

7 Wand ata is gs 


Forheaven ſake, adam, he anſer'd, 
don't. drive me to deipair :— tear nt 
open the wound which the hand of Mer- 
cy has juſt clos d: my ſhatter d frame 
will not bear another rub from fortune. 
bat  ſeruples ? 777 Tell mes 2, Miſs 


| Fovis, J Le * 0 u., 0b Jo. 
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Lou have none, my on child, ſaid 


Mrs. Powis. Tou have none, F anny, 
ſeid Mr. Powis, but what his 15.206 th 
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can An remove. | 


9 —— 127 1 
or ec Sir l- RE Th | Madam! 
replied ſhe, I meant not to, give Lord 
Darcey pain. Then turning to him 
in a tender, ſoothing accent, —Your 
peace, my Lord, has never been lightly 
regarded by me. Here he brighten'd 


up, —and faid, raking her” hand, You 
ber not, Miſs Powis, from the firſt 


moment Tfaw you, how I 
ey has been 85 love. Far | 


28 , T0! 


— 


211M 


Why kat my Lord, reſumꝰd de. 
N endeavour to gain my affections, yet 


n V 
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hide * preference for me from the 
| deren from myſelf ? Think of 

the 4⁰ Lord Allen dined at the Abbey; 

Achink what paſs'd in a walk preceding 
ba you ſet out for town: 
theſe, —on many others, how myſterious 
vour conduct? If you thought me 
worthy your regard, my Lord, why ſuch 


myſteries? . es 
be n+ bf ain 


yer 1 SEA 72 7 N M4} Fer 47 Cd | 11 


For 3 my + vs Lode 
. Powis, ſaid Darcey, ſuffer me to vindi 
cate myſelf. IP VET IR me, my Lord 
(continued the angel that harangued 
bim) hear me patiently another moment, 
and I will liſten to rf 1 vindication, id 


DO 9 I TAI 3 fin 329113 4 
— She went on." geg 4615555 Ho 
pid 2 og i _ Fram 
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mot Im 16109) 52059 9 oF ene | 


From whence can T fppoſe, my Lord, 
your embarraſſments Proceeded, Tf ot 


pineſs, I muſt be firſt ſatisfied" I do 


not ene chat munen met raed 


ent 
IN Tt (bio! . ien 


1 | 33 5 7 6431? > W 5 
Another, Madam ! repeated he, throw- 


ing himſelf at her feet : May all my 

brighter proſpects fly me; may my 
yourh be blighted by the e of f reaſon, 
11 1 have VET" * n as 15 6 * R 


Sine v nnn #4 e 


e leer 1 * | 
1 afidted with the "ES * 


his : air: one! pearly drop ſtray d down her 
cheek ;—one thateſcap'd the liquid oY 
of tenderneſs aſſembled in her” eyes :. — 


i H 4 | ſhe 


— 


| the could not uit but held out her 
8 en band 0 rn be ſeared; NM 
ite fr tut; ee; e £9 are th 2413 mo 
He obey . placing himſelf next 
her, ſo clearly accountecbfor that: part 
of his conduct ſhe cal myſterious, tia 


Mr. and Mrs. 8 both at once ex- 


claim d, Now x,y a. complete our 
feliciry ;—now * gur "rh myſt, be 


Won Ses 91 N 914 — Non 191) 


Dirt tl ai e905 254% AN ont 
9050 do you, ſaid fre, my tender, my 
indulgent, parents, riſing and throwing 

herſelf into their arms -do you day it-is 

in wy power to complete your felicity?— 
| Will confeſſing a preference for Lord 

Darcey ;—will declaring I wiſh you to 


2 him to your. e will that 
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mplete it ? CE. 
br J 6 
Sadat 9 8 x 411 1 Re” My 
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My friend beer the diet beat) 
from the arms of her parents, and, frantic 
with joy, folded her to his boſom, ſtand- 
2 he wonder'd at his vg 
neſs. oi nee | 0D | 10 
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What innocence i in the Wal d 
Powis, when the greatly — 4 
her heart How reverſe from "this 
innocence, ' this greatneſs, is the prudiſb 
 typocrite, who forbids” even her features 
to ſay ſhe is ſuſceptible of love! You 
may ſuppoſe a profuſion of friendly ac- 
knowledgments fell to my ſhare; but 1 
am not vain ese to aces them. | 


” 3 
"7 3 4523.3 
. V3, 9 *. 8 
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1011 is welt 1267 — tands; por- | 


treſs at the door of my b rt :—there is 
dc H 5 R ſuch 
: : | 
[| 
al 
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bel Vuſtling: ad rer. 
land,” Mis ö and. 
— eee eee 


26 Wi ee eee mo ; 


K. 


FI» ©" S951} rin, 10! re 9d3 10 
un You go back to La ——— : 
fing rom, you will find nobody 
"bit en ep into the dimingPirlour, 

„An ben em ar ds ju ſer doom ft din 


oil go down to Slope Hall; —give 
Lady Dorothy a hint that ſhe has it now 
in her power to make one man happy; 
= bint 1 believe ſhe never had before. 
. 9 thouſand added to my 
1 3 preſent 


of my Mie, and you mount wit me | 
div 190105 alt a A aw ba: eil 


Next Tueſday prepare, as ne 
of the caſtle, for a warm ſiege.— Such a 


battery of eyes. uch bundles of nw. | 


much ſtares of ſrailes, —o/uch again 

166; innocence will be laid before the ls, 
aß PF withitood.l5rNqj, , ſhall 
ſeg, you £0p-4-pie_ open che gates 1 5 AA 
liegers, —— Away goes V P 
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r you 
dear father well? Tell — 
222 255 „ 05 — 4 * * * 
44 4553 f zöghker. I tremble with plete 
W = ih Joy, Ee delight:— 

but I'mgt——my duty, my affection, 
every thing 48 1 muft ſit down to write. 
—Youdid not ſee how v we were matſhall'd 
at ſetting o out 1 wiſh you could have 
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Alli in [dy Mary's dining rom hy 


4 ;—the fine equipages at the 


door; ſervants attending in rich new 


liveries, to the number of twenty; 
2 rot "ql 1 * Dp bride 


Pon 


ſtead,— 
and. Sophia, —Mr. Moleſworth, ——the 


generous, friendly, open hearted Mr. 


Moleſworth. Lord Hallum. | 


EIU 


why mention him laſt ?—Becauſe, Belly, 


” > + 8 


11 ſu | poſe he was laſt ; in your SO 
Dear Madam, how can you, think fo? . 


2 
I * 8 * 
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-ihe 8 Ladies Elizabeth 


AN 
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In Lady Mary s coach went her Lady. 
Sip, LordDarcey Mrs. and Miſs Powis: 
Anipß Lady H Lady Eliza 
© WEIL — had 
Lady Sophia, Mr. Powis, 
Lord Hallum, and your little good-fer- 
nothing in Mr. Powis's, the women 
ſervants -= We lay an miles ſhort.iof 


in at ſeven. 1 5 N 18 25 IE TS L 78g 
if "I, To! tact} 18 24 . * 25 1 88 
Barford Abbey; I fuß 
but whit alf T ſay 10 PE Hot do 
Jace 9 what T have; ſees of duty. 


EARHORDAHBEN 159 
to — a houſe 1 in this gh: 
. 81 e 17 0A 3 is 17 be al 
awe TAN bd T7 obo gi 
— were poſted i We dibeses er 
Fix miles to carry intelligence when we 
inould approach. — ſuppoſe in their 
way back 1 it was Egger -N v 


ned ee a” mille @dmiithe Abbey, 
. up their hats with loud huz- 


aingz bells ringing in every adhacent 


——in ſhort, we were uſher'd in like 


| _conquerors.——The coaehmen whipp'd. 
up their horſes full ſpeed through the 
Park z;——thump,. thunip, went my 
wart, when by a number of lights 1 
ver; d we were Juſt at the houſe. 


; What 


iN tbo] e 01 n 

hat ſenſations did I feel wheg «the 
cairiages ſtopp'd 1 ◻At the, entrance 
- hood. Sir James and Lady Po time 
the Chaplain, —Mr. Morgan, —C 
Riſby vou know their characters, | 


Madam ; every ſervant i in the : hoſe 


with a 
Aichi n Les) r EE Der 


t. * IS s cture! : bi 
ak ede 


Lad Nats, Our bn 0 


Ms... Waxfon — M Moran. 
bays fought, „Auel hie 


have faded, Mis, Popis in his, arms, 
; Ok Sir James, and * Powis quitted 
9 ** 
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her to welcome Lady M 3 

were all receiv'd tenderly affectionate: 
reception none can have an idea 0 

but thoſe who have been at 'Barford 
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Ago my way to the houſe, 1 ſoppole 1 1 
N Rad hundred: kiſſes t— God knows from 
whom, —What can 1 ſay of Lord Hamp- 
ſtead's family ?—what of Mr. — 
worth? The ä 
him is ſufficient, —<Abſolutely that 
charming man will be ſpoil'd. 224 By 
pine "OY for an idol! 2 k hope he 
„ expect to be worſhipp'd. 

Mr. Riſby 7% Well, "PH men! 

| tion — rs Wr another, as faſt 
ere did 1 

ae: hf ve . ur out of” 
Dur 
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tempt only. 
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Uuady Powis, Lady Mary; duc del 
aarling, had given us the flip. What 
| coold be done — mean an 
What could:be done ? 1 — 
James 4 — — 

Lady's dreing-roam.— — We did go 


| Sowie un che feet of Ate Mary; — 
Miſs Powis pogo by 1 

would be en — ” the 3 
Bus e oily ni 0 ont  yienenol 
1 | | Ait 
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Te be ſure, Mr. Morgan is a queer- 
poking; man, but a great favourite at 
the Abbey. — He took Miſs n 0 
ed her a hundred time: 
twenty years. This drew me to-obferve 
—— poi 144704 
you can have no idea how well it fuited 
him: —a dark fnuff-colour'd coar with 
gold buttons, which F fuppoſe by the 
faſhion of it, was made when he ac- 
euftomed himſelf to 1ye-roijgs z—the lace 
a rich ortice; but then it was ſo imma- 
ae Wart. both in the ſleeves and 
Wes dine. 


— te wank dane. Hoy trisb 
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ſweet Sir, ſteal eee, your new 
poſſeſſion, whilſt I take notice of thoſe 
gta my nn ends. 
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than *thyſelf with jealouſy: —nay, Mal = 
dam, you ale ſmile ;—he really makes 
love to me. But for a moment let me 
0 beer l letins forget his melt 
ing oſighs, —his tender proteſtations, - 
Miese eloquenee;—his air fo lan- 
guiſhing :—let me forget them a/, Iſay, 
and dead you to the library, where by a 
meſſage flew Miſs Powis.A look from 
her- drew me after: I ſuppoſe Lord 
Dea touch 1 the ſame _ 
net. Bis ST 4H T1945 nee en 


— . « ; he * 1 N I k . {3 EDS = : 
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*. Venerable ve with w__ Werk 16 
phrenzy caught her in their extended 
arms, as the door open'd. My kind, my 
dear,” ever dear friends, faid the lovely 
creature, and is it thus we meet? is it 
r return to you Mr. Jenkings | 
claſp'd 


Miſs Powis ſeated herſelf between * 
and bung about the neck of Mrs. en⸗ 
kings ;— vhilſt his Lordſhip, full of — 
miratioh, 1 bd as if bis great foul =” 
bour d for expreſſion —— | . _ _ 
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8 Ritby, Mr. 1 olel-. 
worth, Lady Elizabeth and Sophia, 
being engag d in a converſation at ano- 
ther part of the room: u may gueſs. 
our ſubject, Madam; but 1 declare, - 
whallt liſtening to Mr. Watſon, I thought 
ye hearing, above ea e en 
ments.— 65h Hom 57597 wady id, 


A 
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e 3 who had follow d | Lady : 
Mary, ſoon return'd with her Lad | p. 
Mis Powis, Lord Darcey, and, what gave 
me heart- felt pleaſure, the ſteward and 
his wife; — an honour they with diff 
culty accepted, as they were ſtrangers, to 


Lon Hampficad' $ family, — _ 71 
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Who 65 there i is not in this lie pe - i 
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— 
happineſs ?— 1 i they are miſtaken Ve, 


+ x 4 ah 


bY 3 call'd imperfect.— 


e 5 much ſurpaſs thoſe of other people ?— = 


; How i s it one intereſt governs the whole ? 
| ole 


10 want to o know a thouſand myſteries. 


FETHE 


1 could write, —1 could think deter. 
nally,—of the firſt happy e evening.- 


|; the days that crown that eve be forgot? 
Heaven forbid ! at leaſt whilſt. 1 


3 * 
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have. recollection. — 
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troduc'd to us the ſon of Mr. Jenkings. 
— 3 — —A finer. 


car —How 
comes it that the domeſtics of this = 


1 * 


F irſt happy evening do I ſay ? And can 


—My heart ſpeaks 
la falt t to my pen, ahat fain my oo . 
but W  keep-up with it. . % 


The next morning $7 Die? in- 


W , 
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wk finer youth I never ſaw !—Wel 
might the old gentleman be ſuſpicious. — 
Few fathers would, like him, have facri- 
ficed the intereſt of a ſan, to preſerve 
that e of 3 a friend. know the real 
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© of Miſs Powis; her ten thouſand 


81 
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virtues ;—her great expectations; ; yet 
act wich io much caution [with an 


anxiety which the moſt ſordid "lier 
1 watching h his treaſure, could not have 
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voluntarily ſhe might enrich tis a 
ſon with ler affections Will you 

part With me to this extraordinary man? 
— Only for a an hour or two. A 
| walk is propos . ramble will 
not be farcherthan his houſe. You ou fay 
' Thank row, Mai: : "Tan am 
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Edmund; es, and at Lord Darcey's 
2 veſt t00,—Never ſhall I forget io what 
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he mould not always have courted him to 
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ſuch honour, preſenting the hand of his 
below d. 5 bis 
\ 
I viſn I could ſend you her look at that 
ſcenſion. -I ſay I cannot fend it. 
Mortifying! I cannot even borrow it. 
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Adi, dear Madam !—Adieu, dear 


Iris impoſſible to ſay which'is moſt dear 
£0 wm) ever * dutiful * and affecrionate 
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08 my heart N not 
| 1 forptiz d, Madam ; I loſe and find 
| it ten times a day ;—yet it never frrays 
from Barford Abbey—The. laſt : account 
1 you had from me it was button'd inſide 
| Mr. Morgan' s hunting-frock :;——ſince 
that, it has been God knows with whom: 

— ſometimes wrapt in a red coat;—ſome- 

times in a blue ;—ſometimes i ina green: 
but finding many competitors flew to 


AD; — it now lies ſnug, warm, and 
eaſy.— 
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take it home again. 12 . | 


nay 5 N 2 4 
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What think you, Madam, 0 of a ins 
for a ſon-in- law ? 19 4 


What do I chink ? you ſay. hy. 4 
the gentlemen of the church have t 
much ſenſe and gravity to take my made 
| off my hands. Well, Madam, but 
ſuppoſe the Dean of H—— now you 
look pleas'd. —Oh, the Dean of r { 
What the Dean, Beſſy, that Lady Mary 
uſed to talk of — the Dean that married 
*. and Mrs. Poyis 


— 4 7 as I iv Madam the way | 


. indeed, to „ Ute down 0 
write, when every perſon below is 0. 


lacing themſelves on the N of this 5 
happy: feſtival ? 1 ma” 


— Map Powis's dan ger 


was 9 3 imaginary, WW ge mutt be J 
| 3 — Wen, he hail de rewarded; 
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me od have diſpbe'd of their hearts?! | 


Bur to 4 bu 
tie all ; 
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* 3 ICrnaps, the 6 
will do well enough for poor me 1+ 
Thanks to n Lan 0 
* FORE: thing. wht wino-wat 
. 
ſound of a Dean's Lady. 


ſee if i it will do.“ The Hams FN 
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better this than a plain *. (71 
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ſee the . I 1 challed out foe 
myſelf. No, no; I muſt be ſecket, 
or I ſhall have i it taken from me. 


This Miſs Wos this very dutiful 
_— ady, that] uſedto have ſet up fora 
Aron tells me that T mi write no 
Were 755, you will not expect to hear 
from me till the next poſt. If I mu take 
Fer Powis's advice in every thing; —if I 
ft be guided by ber; you know who 
fajd this,-Madam ;,—why then there is 
an end of my feribbling for this night. 
—Bur rer ember jt is not ny fault. No, 
i vas fat down as ſober and ſedate 


Quite fit for a Dean's 


avant be. 
„„ 1 Lady i— 


* 


BARFORD, ABBEY. 177 


Lady? — Les; —gquite fit, indeed Now 
comes Lady Elizabeth and Lady Sophia. 
Woll, it is impoſſible, 1 find, to yo 


dutiful in this. houſe. - 5 

94 190 185 a it. Þ 331 
115 ; 
| Thurſday, twelve o'clock a at noon. 
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the bride by my ſhaking and quak- 


ing ! Miſs Powis is Lady Darcey,— . 


Down drops my letter:. Ves, dear 
Madam, I ſee you e it to run and fall 
| 12 father. Lo ; 


12 write on new —1 may y do what 


Iwill ;—Lord and Lady Darcey : are every 


thing with every body. SF 2.5 
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'Blefs'm my foul! ! one would chink I was 
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— Wis} ove them, 1 war Wm. 
dent at the ceretony: I don't ko 
why neither, Not a fot but attended, 
except your poor fooliſh girl. At the 
window I ſtood to ſee them go, and ne- 
ver ftirr'd a ſtep till they return d. Mr. 

Molefworth gave her away. I vi vow 1 
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ugh t m Gear as hawdlome as the 


Ealing 1 Lat 
Eliaabech by und bye what the thinks. 
. Now for a little about it, before I at- 
ire. myſelſ with iaplements of deſtruc- 

non. The Dean is not quite dead yet; 
bad e * out this ri 15 * 


— 2 * 99 15 5 
3 — # #S N 5+ » >& E a 1 T5 4 *F 4 * 


1 2 S 
"no ww. YET „ | N N Er EB SHLZYY 
+ =o 2 * LERSR in 1 E i363 „ 3 "GW + wins; 4.45 10 44. 


N * 8 1 42 OE 1 4 I er E 
„C 8 


"Ip 


Let us hear no more of your: — 
0 tell us of t and Lady De: + 
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g :-nce. Madam and 1 will. 
Have patience, wan and Lill. 
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Wel, their Gel 3—Why, their fares 
were. drefs'd 1 in ſwiles of love:—Nature's 
charms ſhould abways - tale la £ of 
art.——You ſee with what order 1 Dro 
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5 "RAN Darcey was dreſs'd in white 

richly-lac'd with gold; Lady Darcey 
in à white loreſtring negligee founc'd 
deep with a ſilver net; —no cap; à dia- 
mond ſprig; her hair without powder; a 
diamond necklace and fleeve-knots ;— 
Ul 16 bracelets 
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enn vi diamonds pandiet 


me till you, her jewels are a preſent from 
my firſt Adorable; on thekno fled 
of which * diſcarded him.— No, no, 
Mr. Morgan; you are not a Jewel of 
+ yburſplf” neither. Lady! Darcey would 
bave wore quite a morning diſhabille, if 
the Vain old Gentleman had not re- 
aquefted the contrary:—ſo forſooth, to 
. GRIM e ont of 
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There Gerne on the lawn, as I hope- 
to live, going to. invite in Cæſar . 
| Only an old dog, Madam, that lives be- 

twixt en and * ſtewards. | i 
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Lady E Ekabeth a Mr. Moleforth, 


en Sophia and eim Riſby,—Oh, I 
2 9 1 long 
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gravel- to my egen vill be du- 
tiful; n — of Your Ys I 
will. — 5 70 11 T0 | 
Lick them i in the Rights infpelting 
51 very charming piece, juſt brought 
from Brandon Lodge, done by the hand 
of Eady Mary Sutton. Upon my word, 
they have ſoon conn'd it over: but I 
have not told you it is the portraits of 


Mr. and Mrs. Powis; my dear Dean 
too joining their hands.— | 
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God aide me! there ke is, hop- | 
ping out.—I wiſh he had kept within, 7 
Why, Sir, I ſhould have been down 

in a moment: then we might have had | 
the moſt comfortable tete-I-tete. 


Seriouſly; 
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Serioul y. Madam now 1 am really 
erious can you believe, after behold- 
ing Lord and Lady Darcey, . 1 will ever 
be content with a moderate ſhare of hap- 
pins No; I will die firſt.— To fee 
them at this inſtant would be an agtidote 
for indifference ——Not any thing of 
| fooliſh. fondneſs no; that will never 
be ſeen in Lord and Lady Darcey. —=IT 
Their happineſs i is not confin d: we are 
all refreſh'd by it: — it pours forth from 
their hearts like ſtreams flowing from a 
pure fountain. ——I. think I ſaid I could 
nat go to church no, not for the world 
would I have gone RENE, e pected Miſs 
Powis would be crying, Fainting, and 1 


Know not what —lnſtead of all this 
fuſs, 
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fuſs, not a tear was ſhed. ——]T thought 
every body cried when they were married: 


Athbdſt that bad, or kad Cauft. Well, 
Fam derermired to appear ſatisfied, how 
cher, if the cke is a) irie negating. i 
4x91 Us 9227: 22 it 11 ion 0 
— charming look'd Mis Powts, 
when ſhe ſmiPd on Lord Darcey !—@n 
Lord” Darcey ? On every body I mean. 
And for him But I muſt forget his 
air, —his words, ——his looks, if ever T 
intend to ſay love, honour, and "wu 
——Onee I am brought to fay love,. 
honour and obey will flide off glibly 
enough. I muſt go down amongſt them. 
Believe me, Madam, I ſhut myſelf up to 
write againſt intreaties,—againſt the moſt 
perſuaſive Pry nn 
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Miſs DexLves to the me |... 
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| Borford abby: 


C (URELY 1 muſt ſmell of veniſon; 
kI —roaſt beef, and plumb-puddings. 
—Yes, 1 ſmell of the Old Engliſh hoſ- 
pitality.— Tun, Madam, have no tenants 
to regale ſo; Aare ſafe from ſuch 
troubles on my account. — Will you 
believe me, Madam, I had rather ſee 
their honeſt old faces than _ to the 
fineſt opera ever exhibited. What 
think you of a hundred - and-· ſeven chear- 
ful farmers ſitt g at long tables ſpread | 
. - | with 


86 DBAREFORD & 77% 8 
wk every ww 3 ſeaſon can, afford * 
two hogſheads of wine at their elbows; 
tie ſervants waiting on them with . __ 
aſſiduous reſpect h Ang ſtill 
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= thought 92 ont would * come 

down, when Lord and Lady Darcey 
made their appearance. Some fung 
one cane, dome another ;—ſome paid 
Exitinpore Congratulations z—othess that 
| had net a genius, made uſe of ballatls 
e un yh; warnte of the King 
dhe Butler, tech dad e ling 
of repeat a verſe.— Seeing his diſtreſs, 1 
went to him, and fepeated-a few lines ap 


— ede 6 which he caught 
oc! 4 ; | | | in N 
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10 de- 
ted with the honeſt ruſtics, that they 
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ark ?—Three hundred poor are chere 
feaſting under a ſhed erected for the pur- 
pos dente by Sir James and 0p 
 Powls 5 0 el — 
, that to fre forks; at this; moment, 
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Lord Darcey has dider bras hundred 
guineas to be given amongſt. them, that 
to-morrow might not * leſs welcome to 
e this da th T . 18 


Ber my pat, 5 {ls oy e two to pro- 
vide for out of the number; —a pretty 
little böy and girl, that pick'd me up 
before I came to the ſhed. The pa- 
rents of thoſe children very good, 
and n to anne Alt appli+ 
cation. 18 1. Boing zit i ng 
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help comes Mrs, Jenkings——Iel, 
what pleaſing {Hl haye gut 0 tell me, 
Mrs. ene e 
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"= to the poor to-morrow from Lady 
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have not 


Madam, we ſet out for Faulcum Park « on 


Monday. NV. et to ſtay: no, 11 
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k God 


we are not to ſtay.—If Lord and Lady 


Darcey were to inhabit Faulcum Park, yet 
it would not be to me like Barford Abbey 
; is to be their home; 
James and Lady Powis live-. 


=Barford Ab 
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Ear Hallum wants me to walk with 


thoughts, I will go. 


Oh Madam ! 1 0 
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| Not I, indeed —1 hates a Hte- 
tere with heartleſs 


* 4 


ut of breath with aſto- 
niſhment !—What think you! 1 am 
the confidante of Lord Hallum's paſſion 3 
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